‘“VERGENTS 


A series set in the worlds of Blake’s 7 


Episode 1 


“Resources” 


By Martin Clothier 
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Cast: 


SUB-COMMANDER FREYA RIEF 


TROOPER DENE 


COMMANDER DEN GAVRYL 


TROOPER 


ZANDER KLAARN 


TREESH KLAARN 


SECTION LEADER VEK BRENT 


GOVERNOR ADEN STAHL 


T. 


TROOPER FIRST CLASS BRYCE ‘ONEZ 


r 


iE’ HIGGS 


SURGEON MAJOR GRAYSEN CALLUS 


DOCTOR N 


T. 


‘HRA MYRLAN 


TROOPER THALON STEIN 


TROOF 


U 
Pe) 
'U 


iL BASHFORD 


ORDERLIES 


RAMON FABIAN 


CREWMAN WESTON THRACE 


TROOPER TRAM KNYT! 


Gl 


n 


ECURITY ROBOT (VOICE) 
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Sets: 

Callus’ Observation Area (Stock) 
Leonardstown Base Commander’s Office (Stock) 
Leonardstown Base Control Centre (Stock) 


Leonardstown Base Trooper’s Mess (Stock) 


Rief’s Quarters (Stock) 

The Dorm (Stock) 

Failsafe Chamber 

Federation Flyer 

Federation Transport 

Holding Cell 

Isolation Cell (Redress above) 
Prisoner Transport Vehicle 
Stahl’s Study 

The Research Lab 

Locations: 

Corridor Gantryway 

Service Tunnels 

Iso Block 16 

Elevator / Shaft 

Level Ten 

Leonardstown Mining Base Arrival Bay 


Leonardstown Mining Base Marshalling Zone 


Leonardstown Landing Pad 


The Facility 


Effects: Gunfire, Transport ship, Federation Flyer in flight/space, Water 
in Tunnel, Missile launch (stock), Zander’s abilities, Luper’s glowing 
eyes, Transport vehicle, Drone, Various computer screens, Tachyon Tunnel. 


OPENING TITLES: 


then; - 
TELECINE ONE: 


Model shot. 


End telecine one. 


SCENE ONE: 


r. 
r. 


A FEDERATION TRANSPORT SHIP SP 


‘EDS TOWARD THE DARK 


SIDE OF AN UNREMARKABLE GREY PLANET. 


INT: Federation transport. Night. 


TELECINE TWO: 


r. 


HE WELL-WORN PASSENGER COMPARTMENT OF THIS 


RANSPORT IS SPARSELEY POPULATED WITH SNOOZING 


ROOPERS AND OFFICERS ON THE RED EYE TRIP FROM TH 


Gl 


(ea 


W ROWS FROM 


HE BACK, IN A WINDOW SEAT WE FIND A FEMALE 
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FFICER, LOOKING PENSIVE, HER FACE LIT BY TH 


r. 


Gl 


T 
a; 
a8 
NEAREST MAJOR FEDERATION OUTPOST. A FI! 
T 
O 
EF 


LARING PLASMA OF RE-ENTRY. THIS IS SUB-COMMANDER 
FREYA RIEF. 


PILOT: (V/O) All crew to re-entry positions. 
Planetfall over Nitia in three minutes. All those 
disembarking at Leonardstown base, please prepar 
to disembark following sea-level engine cut off. 


EXT. Planet Nitia from the air. Night. 


End telecine two. 


FROM RIEF’s POV WE SEE THE CLOUDS PART TO REVEAL A 
ROCKY STRIP-MINED LANDSCAPE, A SERIES OF 
HABITATION DOMES LINE THE EDGE OF A FEDERATION 
MINING COLONY. THIS IS LEONARDSTOWN. 


BRIGHT FLASHES OF INTENSE LIGHT, SEND BEAMS UP 
THROUGH GORGES AND FISSURES IN THE ESCARPMENT 
BELOW. THE LIGHTS OF THE DOMES MAKING UP THE 
LEONARDSTOWN BASE DIM IN SYNCH WITH EACH FLASH. 


SCENE TWO: 


INT. Federation Transport. Night. 


CLOSE ON RI 


G 


iF, SHE FROWNS, WONDERING AT THE SOURCE 


r 


OF THE LIGHT, SHIELDING HER EYES FROM THE FLASHES. 


A PAIR OF BOISTEROUS TROOPS BUSTLE BY, SWINGING 


THEIR KIT BAGS. TH 


Gl 


CRAFT IS BUFFETED BY 


TURBULANCE 


S 


ENDING ONE OF THE TROOPERS SPRAWLING 


INTO THE EMPTY SEAT BESIDE RIEF, WHO LOOKS UP 


SHARPLY AT TROOPER DENE. 


TROOPER DENE: 


G 


Beg pardon ma’ am... 


RIEF: Smarten up trooper and get yourself strapped 
back in. Who knows what’s going on down there. 


TROOPER DENE: 


G 


Not much from what I hear ma’am. 


Hardly the most exciting posting. I’m just glad 
we’re travelling on to Geddon. We’1ll only have a 


layover of 
you join us 
flows almos 


RIEF, UNIMPR 


wo hours in this miserable hole, will 
in the mess ma’am? I hear the booz 
as freely as the company... 


ESSED AT THIS INFORMALITY GLARES 


COLDLY AT THE YOUNG TROOPER. 


RIEF: 


I will not, Trooper. In fact, I am the new 


garrison commander here and I won’t have personnel 
drinking on duty, no matter how brief their stay 
under my watch, is that clear? 


TROOP 


r. 


iR DENE: 


G 


Yes, ma’am. Sorry ma’am. 


r. 


HE DUCKS BACK DOWN TH 


r. 


AISLE, HIS WAITING COMRADI 


Gl 


SNIGGERING AT HIM. 


ON RIEF. SHE 


G 


ALLOWS HERSELF A BRIEF SANGUINE SMILE 


AND TURNS BACK TO THE WINDOW. 


TELECINE THREE: 


= 
G 
py 


EXT. 


Leonardstown Mining 


Base Landing Pad. Night. 


Model shot. 


End telecine thr 


SCENE THREE: 


ts 


XT. 


Leonardstown Mining 


THE FEDERATION TRANSPORT LANDING ON THE PAD. 


E 


Base arrival bay. Night. 


HE WHINE OF TH 


TRANSPORT’S ENGINES SPOOLING DOWN 


E 


a 
CAN BE HEARD ALONGSIDE ANNOUNCEMENTS ORDERING 


RRIVING TROOPS AND OFFICERS TO R 


Fl 


PORT TO VARIOUS 


r. 


‘R KIT BAG SLUNG OVER HER 


r. 


A 
STATIONS. RIEF, H 
S 


HOULDER, ENTERS THROUGH THE DOOR TO TH 


ea 
BS 
H 
Zz 


HANGAR INTO THE OFFICER’S ARRIVAL BAY, WHERE 


COMMANDER GAVRYL IS WAITING FOR HER. HE APPEARS 


EXHAUSTED AND DRAWN. 


GAVRYL: Rief, I presume? 


RIEF: (NODS CURTLY) Commander Gavryl, sir. 


RIEF OFFERS A SALUT! 


Gl 


, GAVRYL WAVES IT AWAY. 


GAVRYL: We can dispense with the formalities, 
Rief. I’ve found that this far out, everyone rubs 
along quite nicely without the academy pomp and 
circumstance. 


RIEF RAISES AN EYEBROW MOVING TO A DATA TERMINAL 


TO REGISTER HER ARRIVAL. IT B 


T. 


‘EPS AS SHE SCANS HI 


Tr. 


ea 
w 


HANDPRINT. 


RIEF: So I’ve heard. 


GAVRYL: Disapproval so soon, Sub-Commander? And I 
thought with your record, we were going to get 
along famously... 


SCENE FOUR: 


INT. 


Corridor gantryway. 


RIEF: Forgive me, sir. Just a couple of squad 
jocks mouthing off as we came in. Seems your mess 
has a bit of a reputation as a must-visit layover 
spot. 


SUDDENLY STERN, GAVRYL FIXES RIEF IN A HARSH 


STARE. 


GAVRYL: Once you’ve been here for a month, Sub- 
Commander, you’ll appreciate why I deem it 
necessary for the men under my command to blow off 
a little steam, perhaps more enthusiastically than 
in some other commands. 


RIEF: I meant no offence, Commander. 


GAVRLY IS SILENT FOR A MOMENT. HIS EYES CLOSE 
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BRIEFLY AND H 


Gl 


SWAYS, STEADYING HIMSELF AGAINST A 


Gl 


BULKHEAD. EYES OPEN AGAIN, HE GESTURES TOWARDS TH 
EXIT, SMILING. 


GAVRYL: Come, your quarters are this way. I 
haven’t quite finished moving my gear yet, so I’ve 
billeted you in a room overlooking the main yard. 
It’s quite comfortable and you’1ll be able to watch 
the goings on. Get a feel for how the place 
operates. 


RIEF: Thank you, sir. Always keen to hit the 
ground running. 


HE SWEEPS HER TOWARDS TH 


r. 


EXIT. 


GAVRYL: If you start running here, Rief, you may 
not want to stop. 


Night. 


GAVRYL LEADS RIEF ALONG A CORRIDOR GANTRY. WINDOWS 


ON EITH 


Tr. 


(R SIDE SHOW TH 


Gl 


DIM INDUSTRIAL MINING 


COMPLEX BEYOND (REALISED WITH A CSO EFFECT AND 


MATTE PAINTING?) . 


RIEF: Are there difficulties with the mining 
operation? I saw a few missed quotas in the 
reports. 


TELECINE FOUR: 


GAVRYL: Been doing your homework as well, eh? 


RIEF: Well, sir, I want to see if I can improve 


security and would appreciate any... 


GAVRYL: (CUTS HER OFF) Of course, you need to make 
a good impression after all that business at the 
Powergen Plant on, where was it? 


RIEF: (UNCOMFORTABLE) Beta Pictoris B. I was 
exonerated of all charges. 


GAVRYL: Nothing was proved, Rief. Not quite the 
same thing. But this place will be penance enough 
for you either way. Whether you purposely allowed 
the rebels in to blow up that power station or 
were just incompetent enough to let it happen 
under your command, you deserve to be her 


RIEF: And you, Gavryl? Have you served your time? 
Has Space Command found you a comfortable desk to 
cower under until your annuity matures? Mind you, 


credit isn’t what it used to be since the war. 


r. 


GAVRYL HALTS, MID WAY OVER THE GANTRY. HE TURNS TO 


OV. 


Gl 


RLOOK THE COURTYARD BELOW. 


r. 


GAVRYL: Yes, Sub-Commander. I’ve earned my field 
promotion and a ticket off this rock. Head down, 
mouth shut when it needs to be, that’s how it 
works here. I’ve no other sage advice for you. 
Last a week and I’1l1 be mildly impressed or serve 
out the rest of your career lost in the mines of 
Nitia Minor, I don’t care which. 


RIEF: Kind words, sir. I’1ll do my best not to get 
lost. 


GAVRYL MOTIONS BELOW. 


GAVRYL: Ah, new arrivals for the workforce. Good 
chance for you to observe the processing. Watch 
carefully, Sub-Commander and you might just learn 
something about how to keep a grip on this place 
once I’m gone... 


Leonardstown Mining Base Marshalling Zone. Night. 
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Model Shot. 


A LARGE MULTI-WHEELED VEHICLE LUMBERS OVER THE 


CONCRETE YARD THROUGH GROUPS OF MARCHING TROOPERS 


ESCORTING RAGGED YOUNG PRISONERS. WE ZOOM IN CLOSE 


r. 


ON THE WAGON AND THEN MIX THROUGH TO TH 


r. 


INTERIOR. 


End telecine four. 


SCENE FIVE: 


INT. Prisoner Transport Vehicle. Night. 


A DOZEN OR SO DISHEVELLED YOUNGSTERS SIT IN TWO 


ROWS ON EITHER SIDE OF THE CABIN. THEIR HANDS AND 


FEET ARE SHACKLED TO THE METAL SEATING VIA STEEL 


HOOPS. A FULLY MASKED FEDERATION TROOPER STANDS 


WATCH OVER THEM, GUN TRAINED TO SHOOT, HE IS 


TWITCHY AND SPOILING FOR TROUBLE. 


E HAPPEN UPON THE IMPOSING FORM OF ZANDER KLAARN 


W 
WHO STARES SILENTLY AHEAD AT HIS TWIN SISTER, 
T 


REESH KLAARN. SHE APPEARS IN A STATI 


ie] 
oO 
iB| 


HIGH 


ANXIETY AND LIFTS HER HANDS TO COVER HER EARS, AS 


IF TO SHUT OUT THE WORLD. IN DOING SO, SHE 


ACCIDENTALLY NUDGES THE WIRY TEENAGER WHO IS 


NODDING OFF TO SLEEP BESIDE HER. THIS IS JODE 


‘LUPER’ JAEGER. HE SNARLS AS HER ELBOW DIGS INTO 


HIM. 


THI 


Gl 


GUARD SNAPS HIS WEAPON IN JODE’S DIRECTION. 


GUARD: Sit still and shut up, freak. 


JODE BARES HIS T 


r. 


(ETH. WE SEE OVERLY PRONOUNCED 


VICIOUS CANINES. THE GUARD STEPS FORWARD, GUN 


RAISED TO STRIK 


Gl 


, BUT TREESH INTERVENES. 


TREESH: (HESITANT) Hey! How about some water? 
We’ve been driving for hours. How much further is 
wae 


=" 


GUARD: What’s your hurry, girl? I’d make the most 
of my comfortable wagon if I were you. You’1ll soon 
be spending a very long time underground. (HE PUTS 
THE TIP OF HIS RIFLE UNDER HER CHIN). A very, very 
long time. 
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T 
D 


G 


H 


ROAR COMES FROM BI 


H 


T 


N 
> 
Fa 
Oo 
eal 


H 


R 


r. 


OWN THE VISOR. 


UARD: Stupid... 


IS RESTRAINTS AN 


REESH: Zander, 


ODE TOO IS TRYING TO FR 


ASH SPITS INTO HIS MASK. THE SPITT 


r. 


D GRABS THE GUARD. 


r. 


no! 


r. 


UITE HAVE THE 


STRENGTH. 


E 


UG, HIS LEGS FLAILING. HE MANAGES TO KICK A 


G 


MERGENCY BUTTON AND THE SOUND OF THE 


M 


OTORS STOPS ABRU 


R STAGGERS BACK, TH 


Gl 


LE 


T. 


KHIND. ZANDER HAS SNAPP 


RUNNI 


E IS ABOUT TO SHOOT TREESH POINT BLANK WHEN 


NG 


A 


ED OPE 


KF HIS ARMS BUT DOES 


GUARD HELD IN A BEA 


VE 


HICLE 


ZANDER WRENCHES T 


HE 


G 


Q 


POINTING IT AT HIM, READY TO FIRE. 


BE: 
B 
W 
T 
A 


WE HEAR MUFFLED VOICES AND THEN THE DOORS AT THI 


ra 
inal 


ND PURPLE. 


E 


Gl 


UARD 2: Drop it! 


D 
BRE A CUTTLEFISH. AS ZANDER FINGERS 


KAR OF THE WAGON OPEN TO REVEAL THR 
UNS AIMED INSIDE. 


ROM ZANDER’S POINT OF VIEW, WE SEE THE 


Y IS ALIGHT WITH COLOUR. PULSATING 


PTLY. A SHRILL ALARM SOUNDS. 


NOT 


R 


eal 
oO 


as 


UN FROM THE GUARD AND STANDS 


Q 
zal 
Ps) 


COLOURS AROUND THE TROOPER’S HEAD 


r. 


Right now! 


ZANDER LOOKS AT HIS SISTER. SHE NODS. 


T 
t 


REESH: Put the g 
hey’ re serious. 


E HULKING FIGUR 


u 


Gl 


ak 
G 
KNEE WITH HIS BOOT. HE GOES DOWN, WHI 
G 


n down, Zander. You can see 


THROWS THE WEAPON TOWARDS 


H 
UARDS. THE FIRST GUARD SMASHING ZAND 


BR 
ah 


IN TH! 


Gl 


‘— TROOPERS, 


=| 
ee 
Gl 


iE 


: THE O 


REESH: No! Take me! It was my fault! 


UARDS PILE IN AND DRAG HIM OUT OF THE V 


FA 
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TELECINE FIVE: 


ts 


XT. 


Leonardstown Mining 


TREESH CRANES HER NECK AND WE SEE ZANDER USING 


SIGN LANGUAGE TO COMMUNICATHE WITH HIS SISTER. 


r. 


E 


TREESH: Don’t do anything stupid. I’1ll find you! I 
promise! 


A GUARD CLOSES THE REAR DOORS OF THE WAGON AND 
THEY CONTINUE ON. TREESH TURNS TO JODE WHO 
WHISPERS. 


LUPER: (FEARFUL) I smell death. 


r. 


Gl 
w 
nN 


SURPRISED AT THE STRANGER’S WORDS, TREESH COV 


HER EARS. 


TREESH: We must be almost there. 


Base Marshalling Zone. Night. 


ET MORE PRISONERS, SOME IN CLEAR DISTRESS ARE 


ERDED BY ARMED FEDERATION GUARDS. TR 


zr 


‘ASH AND JOD! 


Gl 


ag 

H 

ARE UNLOADED AT GUNPOINT FROM THE WAGON AS GAVRYL 
AND RIEF LOOK ON FROM A SAFE DISTANCE. 


r. 
Gl 


RIEF: So, who is the overall administrator of this 
facility? 


GAVRYL: (LAUGHING) Why, you, of course, as of zero 
one thirty this morning. 


RIEF: (PANICKED) But that’s a civil position, 
surely? It was my understanding that my purview 
was to be purely military... I know nothing of 
mining! 


GAVRYL: They told me the same thing when I arrived 
five years ago, Rief. Oh, there’s a planetary 
governor, alright. I’ll take you to meet him in 
due course so he can approve the delegation. It’s 
merely a formality. His residence is up in the 
mountains overlooking Leonardstown. He has a very, 
how should I put it? Hands off approach to this 
operation. 


STRUGGLING TO TAKE THIS NEWS ON BOARD, RIEF LOOKS 


r. 


SKYWARD IN DESPAIR. 


GAVRYL: You see why I miss the odd quota, now? 
This job isn’t as straightforward as it sounded, 
TS re? 
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RIEF STEELS HERSELF. DETERMINED NOT TO SHOW HI 


ea 
w 


ANGER AND SHOCK. 


GAVRYL: I’1l1 brief you more once you’ve had time 
to rest. You’ve had a long flight. 


RIEF: I had enough rest on the transport. And 
there’s no time like the present to get started 
whipping things into shape. 


EA 


MARCHES OFF TOWARDS A BUILDING WHE 


7) 


EK A GUARD 


H 
TANDS RAISING A HEAVY METAL DOOR, SLIDING UP TO 


EVEAL A LARGE ELEVATOR WITH ROOM ENOUGH FOR 


= 
ira 


ENTY WORK 


zal 
7) 
n 
D> 
a 


D GUARDS. THE GUARDS USHER THE 


OANING, SOME CHATTERING INCOHERENTLY. RIEF 


DDRESSES THE GUARD AT TH 


Gl 


DOOR SECTION LEADER 


S 
S 
R 
T 
PRISONERS FORWARD. MANY OF THEM ARE SHIVERING, 
M 
A 
B. 


RIEF: Section leader! Where are these prisoners 
being taken? 


BRENT: Direct to level ten, ma’am. They aren’t fit 
for work. 


RIEF LOOKS AT THE GAGGLE OF WRETCHE 


U 
K 
(e) 
G 
Pa 
Q 
n 
H 
tl 
Po) 
n 


AMONG THEM WE FIND, ZANDER, HIS FACE COVERED BY A 


HOOD. 


RIEF: Nonsense! If they are fit enough to stand, 
they are fit enough to work. Have them reassigned 
to the next work detail at once. 


BRENT: Ma’ am? 


RIEF: Are you questioning my orders, Section 
Leader? What’s your service number, I’1l1 have you 
charged! 


BRENT: 3862130, Ma’am, but... 


Gl 


RIEF: You heard me, man. Put them to work. We have 


quotas to fill! 


E 


GAVRYL ARRIVES AT HER SHOULDER. 


GAVRYL: A word, Sub-Commander? 


BRENT: Sir? 


GAVRYL: Forgive Sub-Commander Rief, Section 
Leader. She mistook this rabble for another group. 
Carry on to level ten. 
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BRENT SALUTES AND THE GROUP OF 


ARE HERDED THROUGH THE DOORS IN 


FROM ZANDER’S POINT 


WHITE WITH ANGER. 


r. 


EXHAUSTED PRISONERS 


r 


TO THE ELEVATOR. 


OF VIEW, WE 


SEE RIEF GLOWING 


GAVRYL: (QUIETLY) Before you begin to rant about 
being undermined in front of a junior officer, 

Rief, do bear in mind that the men are well aware 
just how green you are. They wi 
advantage of you, despite their loyal nature. I’d 


suggest a show of s 


trength now 


from looking a complete imbecil 


SHAKING WITH RAGE, 


RIEF, PULLS 


ll try to take 


to save yourself 
e. 


HER PISTOL FROM 


IT’S HOLST! 


Gl 


R ON HER 


ZANDER ASIDE, PISTO 


HIP. MOVING 


QUICKLY, SHE PULLS 


L TO HIS HEA 


D. HE FREEZES, FROM 


HIS POV WE 


n 


EF RIEF 


‘S BLEACHED OUT FEATURES. 


BRENT: Troublemaker 


E 


RIEF: This one. (SH 


EF LOOKS AT ZANDER’S WRIST WHERE 
A BARCODE HAS BEEN TATOOED). Pr 
Physically fit and able to work... 


isoner V24022. 


, that one ma’am. We planned 


plotting, aren’t you? 


ZANDER STARES AHEAD 


, UNMOVING. 


RIEF: What’s your name? 


RIEF: I knew it. It’s in his eyes. Rebellious, 


BRENT: Not said a word since we pulled off the 
wagon, ma’am. He struck an officer during 


transport. 


RIEF RAISES HER PISTOL AND SMASHES IT DOWN ONTO 


THI 


{EA 


FLOOR. 


BACK OF ZANDER’S N 


RIEF: Put him in isolation. I’] 


ECK. HE CRUMBLES TO THE 


1 deal with him 


later, make an example to the rest of these scum. 


BRENT: Yes ma’am. You men, take 


RIEF TURNS SMARTLY ON HER H 


r. 


‘EL, 


him away. Iso 16. 


AS GAVRYL AND SH 


Gl 


WALK BACK TOWARDS THE ARRIVAL C 


DRAG ZANDER AWAY WHILE THE OTH 


HERDED UNDERGROUND. 


ENTRE, THE TROOP 


Gl 


RS 


r. 


‘R PRISONERS ARE 


GAVRYL: Not bad. There might be hope for you yet. 
But be mindful, Rief. These men 


have been out here 


-14- 


a long time, with no rotation. Mutiny isn’t a very 
productive activity, and the Governor would take a 
very dim view of it. You don’t want him prattling 

about you to Sector HQ. 


RIEF SMILES AND RE-HOLSTERS HER GUN. 


RIEF: This governor... What is his name? 


GAVRYL: Stahl, Aden Stahl. Heard of him? 


RIEF: No, but let’s not delay our meeting 
unnecessarily. Take me to him, now. 


CI] 


AS THEY REACH THE EXIT, TH 


LIGHTS DIM AND FOR A 


SECOND THE BASE IS PLUNGED INTO DARKNESS. WHEN THE 


LIGHTS RETURN, RIEF HAS PULLED 


ER PISTOL AGAIN 


AND LOOKS AROUND ANXIOUSLY. 


GAVRYL: (SMILING) No cause for alarm, Rief. A mere 
operational power flux... You’1ll get used to them. 
Eventually... 


SCENE SIX: 


INT. Holding Cell. Night. 


S QUEING FOR WATER, A SMALL METAL CUP IN 


E 


mo 
> 
Bot 
0 
m oH 
ea 


IS ALMOST AT THE FRONT OF A LINE OF 


RISONERS THAT STRETCHES BEHIND HIM, ALL DESPERATE 


OR THEIR H20 RATION. THE INMATE IN FRONT TAKES 


HEIR FULL CUP AND STEPS AWAY FROM THE DISPEN 


‘R MOVES TO TAKE HIS TURN A BURLY BOY J 


CI] 


HE LINE AND TRIES TO PUSH LUPER ASIDE. LUPER 


HH Pp A so 
(ep) 
LA 
eG 
td 


q 

Pel 
Zz 
n 
HW 


‘ETH BARED AND SNARLS. 


LUPER: Don’t... 


DESPITE THE MISMATCH IN SIZE, THE QUEUE JUMPER 


RAISES HIS HANDS IN SUBMISSION AND STEPS AWAY. 


ANOTHER INMATE SHOVES HIM TOWARDS TH 


Gl 


Ed 


BACK OF TH 


QUEUE AND A SCUFFLE BREAKS OUT. IGNORING THIS, 


LUPER SCANS THE BARCODE ON HIS WRIST, FILLS HIS 


CUP AND MOVES OFF. AS HE DOES, THE LIGHTS DIM AND 


ON LUPER AS HE CROSSES THE CELL, MOVING TOWARDS 


r. 
r. 


WHERE TR 


ASH IS COWERING IN A CORNER. SHE ROCKS 
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INTERCUT FLASHBACK: 


END OF FLASHBACK: 


BACK AND FORTH, CLEARLY DISTURBED AND CONSUMED 


WITH CONCERN FOR HER BROTHER. 


Es 
G 
As) 
ie 


ER APPROACHES, CROUCHING BESIDE HER, HE TAPS 


HER SHOULDER. SHE LOOKS UP SHARPLY. 


a5 
ea) 
Q 
vs) 
H 
A, 
nN 


[e) 
ry 
zl 
ea 


ERING THE CUP. TR 


r 


RSH SHAKES HER HEAD. 


UPER: I was in line a long time. Don’t tell me I 
wasted my time. 


r. 


HE SNIFFS AT THE CUP. 


JUPER: Even seems safe to drink. 


> 
Ay 
=| 
Gl 


ER A MOMENT OF HESITATION, TREESH TAKES TH 


r. 


CUP 


AND DRINKS. HANDING IT BACK, HALF EMPTY. 


HK 
7) 


ESH: Thank you. Why me? I mean, why share your 
ration? 


LUPER: I think you’ve got a plan 


H 
7 


-ESH: A plan? What do you mean? 


LUPER: I saw you, when they marched us in here. 
Sizing things up, watching. You’re smart, but very 
scared and that makes you dangerous. You’re 
waiting for the right moment to do something. Am I 
wrong? 


TREESH: I have to find my brother. 


r. 


LUPER: How did you both get picked up at the same 
time? 


Q 
a 
(oe) 
n 
ry 


EK ON TR 


r. 


(ESH’S FACE. 


E 


POV SHOT OF TR 


r. 


—ESH’S WRIST, SLASHED AND 


w 


‘EDING. W 


r. 


SEE ZAND 


r. 


‘1R SIGNING FRANTICALLY AND A 


FEDERATION TROOPER APPEARS BEHIND HIM, GUN RAISED. 


TREESH: We’re seldom apart. There was an accident. 
The medical computer flagged me with central. I 
guess because we’re twins, they snatched Zander 
too. We were in school when they first came, but 
we ran for a while, until... Look, he needs me, you 
understand? If they’ve done anything to him, I... 


Gl 


SHE STARES AT THE FLOOR, CONTEMPLATING TH 
UNTHINKABLE, RUBBING AT HER SCARRED WRIST. 
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LUPER: Let me help. If you can get me back to 
where they unloaded us, I’ll be able to track him... 


TREESH: Track him? How? 


LUPER: Never mind about that. 


TREESH: Alright. But who are you? 


LUPER: Jaeger. Jode Jaeger. For as long as I can 
remember people have called me Luper, on account 
of the P50 curse and these... 


HE BEARS HIS CANINE 


=| 


ETH. 


HK 
7 


IESH: The P50 curse? I don’t... 


LUPER: Which dome are you from? Haven’t they 
figured it out yet? 


TREESH: We’re from the northern continent, Dome 
58. What is there to figure out? I just need to 
find Zander and that means I have to get out of 
here. 


LUPER: (EXPECTANT) Well? 


TREESH’S EYES LIFT TO THE OPPOSIT 


r. 


r. 


CORNER OF TH 


E 


CELL, WHERE A CAMERA IS SLOWLY SCANNING TH 


Gl 


INMATES. 

TREESH: I’m sitting on an access grate. My guess 
is there’s some ducting below it. It has been 
welded shut but the floor in here must get wet 
quite often. The metal is rusted. I’m almost 


through. The angle of the camera means that we’1ll 
be on the very edge of its range for around ten 
seconds. We won’t have long before we’re missed. 
If you stand in front of me, I can get the grate 
up and we can... 


LUPER: It’s blood. 


TREESH: What? 


r. 


LUPER: The reason they have to hose this room 


down. You can never quite wash the scent away 
completely. 


TREESH: (AGITATED) Can you, do it? 


UUPER: Of course. 


r 


JUPER STRAIGHTENS. LOOKS ABOUT FOR A SECOND AND 
H 


EN CALLS ANOTHER INMATE OVER. OFFERING HIS CUP. 


r 


jan 


E STANDS BETWEEN TR 


r. 


‘ASH AND THE CAMERA. 
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TELECINE SIX: 


a 


XT. Lenoardstown base, 


CLOSE ON TREESH. WE SEE THAT SHE HAS B 


r. 


T. 


‘EN SCRAPING 


AT THE RUSTY WELD WITH A SMALL SHARD OF METAL. IT 


DIGS INTO H 


gal 
7) 


HAND AND CUTS IT. 


ON LUPER. HIS NOSTRILS FLARE. 


Gl 


space port. Night. 


SCENE SEVEN: 


INT. 


Model shot. 


A SMALL FLYER LIFTING OFF FROM TH 


Tr. 


BASE AND 


CLIMBING TOWARDS THE MOUNTAINS. 


Stahl’s Study. Night. 


r. 


GOVERNOR STAHL IS PRACTICING HIS PUTTING. HE TAPS 


r. 


THE BALL, A FEW FEET DISTANT FROM A PRACTIC 


ts 


DEVICE. IT ROLLS IN AND WE SEE THE BALL DISAPPEAR 


ONLY TO RE-MATERALISE AT STAHL’S FEET. HE SMILES 


WITH SATISFACTION AS THE CHIME TO HIS STUDY DOOR 
SOUNDS. 


STAHL: Come! 


r. 


AS TREESH AND GAVRYL ENTER, STAHL LIN 


Gl 
n 


UP FOR 


ANOTHI 


Gl 


R PUTT. THEY ENTER AND WAIT WITH DEFFERENCE 


BESIDE HIS DESK. 


GAVRYL: Good evening, Governor. May I introduce... 


STAHL RAISES A HAND TO SILENCE HIM. 


STAHL: You know, before the new calendar, vast 
tracts of land, that could have been used to feed 
starving populations, were given over to this past 
time... 


E 


HE TAPS THE BALL. IT STOPS AN INCH FROM TH 


r. 


r 


HOLE. 


GAVRYL: Was it not considered a sport? 


STAHL: Sport is something in which men competed 
physically in order to be entertained. I see 
little entertainment and very little physical 
exertion in this game, Gavryl. The act of 
federation banned such activities, and all land 
resources were seized. Still, I remain curious of 
the motivation that drove such waste. 
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GAVRYL: When is your full-sized course being 
completed, sir? 


STAHL: Oh, the work has been slow. Difficult to 
grow grass in the dark and the workers you lent 
have been rather surly, as I understand it... 


RIEF: (INTERJECTING) Isn’t satisfying your 
curiosity in this way, technically against the act 
of federation, Governor? 


GAVRYL: Allow me to introduce my successor at the 
Leonardstown facility, Sub-Commander Rief. 


STAHL: One must fully understand the mistakes of 
the past, to avoid repeating them. And some of our 
pasts are more riddled with mistakes than others, 
Sub-Commander. 


RIEF: (BOWS SLIGHTLY) I intend to start afresh in 
your service on Nitia, Governor. My command will 
be just, fair and in the spirit of the act. I’ve 
already seen that some of these workers can be 
troublesome. I’1l make sure those assigned to your 
project are replaced. 


GAVRYL ROLLS HIS EYES AT HER TOADYING. 


STAHL: Excellent! You see, Gavryl, not everyone in 
Space Command is a tired old cynic like you. 


RIEF: I’ve requested fresh troops also. Exhausted 
officers and men, make mistakes. 


GAVRYL: (SNORTS) I’ve already requested that my 
men be stood down for R&R thr times, Rief. 


RIEF: Perhaps, Governor, you could put in a word 
at Sector HQ? 


STAHL: Things are very stretched in the 
Administration as well as the service, but in the 
spirit of getting off on the right foot, I’1ll see 
what I can do. 


RIEF: And I’1ll ensure those workers are delivered 


to your work site directly. There’s just one other 
thing. 


STAHL: Yes, Sub-Commander? 


RIEF: I understand that my responsibilities 
include oversight of the mining operation itself, 
as well as the provision of security. I am of 
course willing to continue the delegation 
arrangement you have had with Commander Gavryl, 
but I wonder if you might also request from Sector 
HO, an attaché with some relevant experience? I am 
sure there are technical improvements we can make 
to drive further efficiency, and some expert 
advice would be most helpful. 


-19- 


SCENE EIGHT: 


INT. Leonardstown Base Control Centre. Night. 


STAHL: There may be someone who could assist in 
that, under the proviso that no further delegation 
is made. You remain ultimately responsible for 
delivery of quotas... 


RIEF: While you remain accountable. Of course, 
Governor. 


GAVRYL: (INCREDULOUS) Well, if there is no more 
business for you two to conclude, I must return 
and finalise the details of my departure. 


STAHL: Of course, Gavryl. You must be impatient to 
put Nitia Minor as far behind you as possible. (HE 
EXTENDS A HAND TO RIEF). I look forward to a 
productive relationship, Sub-Commander. 


THE OFFICERS TURN TO LEAVE. 


STAHL: Oh, Gavryl, a moment, before you depart? 


r. 


WITH A NOD, RIEF EXITS INTO THE CORRIDOR, THE DOOR 
CLOSING BEHIND HER. AS SHE WAITS FOR GAVRYL, TWO 


E 


ROOPERS MARCH A PAIR OF EXHAUSTED WORK 


r. 


zal 
7) 
Nn 


DOWN 


HE CORRIDOR, SHOVING THEM ALONG WITH THE BUTTS OF 


r. 


Gl 


DOOR TO STAHL’S OFFICE OPENS 


T 
T 
THEIR WEAPONS. TH 
A 


ND GAVRYL EXITS, LOOKING WEARIER THAN 


r. 


iVER. 


RIEF: Did the old man have a parting gift for you, 
Gavryl? 


GAVRYL: (SIGHS) Something like that. 


GAVRYL HURRIES OFF AFTER TH 


r. 


TROOPERS. 


GAVRYL: I’1l1 meet you at the hangar. Don’t leave 
without me. 


RIEF: Wouldn’t dream of it... 


SECTION LEADER BRENT SITS BORED AT A CONSOLI 


GI 


r. 


WATCHING SECURITY FE 


‘EDS. TROOPER FIRST CLASS 


‘ONEZEE’ HIGGS ENTERS. 


BRENT: T1C Higgs, you are perilously close to 
being late for the start of your watch. 


HIGGS: Time’s a funny thing. I ran all the way, so 
technically I’m early... relative to your reference 
frame sir. 


BRENT: Enough of the physics Onezee, way above 
your pay grade. 


HIGGS: Anything occurring, sir? 


BRENT: Not a thing. I’m just on my way to feed the 
animals in the zoo. 


HIGGS: Hold on, we have a red light on a holding 
cell. 


HIGGS FLICKS SOME SWITCHES AND BRINGS UP A FEED OF 


THE CELL. WE SEE A SMALL CROWD OF INMATES BLOCKING 


THE CAMERA’S FULL VIEW. 


BRENT: I told them to put a bell on this thing... 


T. 


HIGGS: They did, you’ve muted it. (HE HITS A 
BUTTON AND WE HEAR A SHRILL CHIMING) 


BRENT: Ok, tech head. What’s the alert? 


Gl 


HIGGS: Security computer has spotted a suspicious 
pattern of movement in the inmates. 


Ww 
a 
Gl 
Z 
= 


Well, anyone can see that, they’re centred 
around... 


HE REWINDS THE FE 


E 


‘ED TO REVEAL TR 


r. 


‘ASH AND LUPI 


kal 
7) 


Gl 


BRENT: (V/O) ..these two. Right, you better get 
down there. 


HIGGS: (HESITANT) Can’t I send the robots? You 
know how this is likely to end. 


BRENT: I’m delegating the responsibility to you, 
Onezee. If you choose to further delegate th 
actual decisions to the machines, as my TIC, I 
trust you to do... 


HIGGS: The right thing? But there’s no such... 


BRENT, STOPS HIM, LOOKING PAINED AND EXHAUSTED, HE 


CONSIDERS THINGS FOR A MOMENT. 


BRENT: Alright but send T2C Stein as backup and 
clean-up crew. 


HIGGS: (RELIEVED) Thank you, sir. 


[I] 


BRENT LEAVES HIGGS TO HIS WORK, W 


FOLLOW HIM 


ALONG A CORRIDOR. AS HE WALKS, HE PULLS OUT A 


SMALL RECORDING DEVICE. 


BRENT: Log entry. Higgs has displayed an 
unwillingness to carry out his duty of service to 
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the 


Federation. Recommend upgrading surveillance 


level to Two Two Omega. Entry ends. 


TELECINE SEVEN: 


INT. Drainage Channels. Nigh 


LUP! 
H 


Gl 


ER, ON ALL FOURS MOVES QUICKLY DOWN TH 


CHANNEL. ALMOST ANIMAL LIKE, HE RUSHES TOWARDS US. 


LUP! 


HER TO CATCH UP. H 


GLO 


IND HIM WE SEE TREESH, STRUGGLING TO K 


r. 


‘EP UP. 


ER STOPS AT A JUNCTION IN THE TUNNEL, ALLOWING 


Gl 


LOOKS AROUND ANXIOUSLY, EYES 


r. 


WING IN THE GLOOM. 


LUP! 


ER: How much further? 


TRE 


‘ESH: They marched us for around four minutes at 


ar 
ano 
fin 


LUP! 
memory. 


=| 


RE 
G 
EF 


L 

Mot 
awa 
tur 
m 
g 
a 


Lr. 


did 
the 


UPER: I told you. You’re different, like me. 


ate of around 0.7, so I’d estimate it to be 
ther two hundred in that direction until we 
d another access grate. 


ER: We’ll rest for a moment. You have some 


ESH: Photographic. Zander hated me for it when 


were younger. I could always beat him at cards. 


her, she was a med-tech, managed to hide me 
y, keep me a secret, which worked until I 

ned thirteen. Then they asked for a sample of 
blood, and she gave them one from a little 

1, a patient of hers. Her plan failed. They 
ested us both and I ended up here. Mother 

n’t know the kid had died. I don’t know where 
y took her. 


TRE 


‘—ESH: When we’ve found Zander and got away from 


her 


LUP! 


Tre 


HIS 
ALO 


LUP! 


THE 


AND 


e, we can look for your mother. I’1l1 help you. 


ER: I’m not sure we’ll get away from here, 
esh. 


NOSTRILS FLARE. A CLANKING SOUND RINGS OUT 


NG THE TUNNEL. LUPER’S EYES WIDEN. 


ER: Move! They’ve opened the sluice! 


DISTANT SOUND OF AN ALARM FOLLOWED BY GUNFIRE 


THEN A RUSHING TORRENT BEGINS AS THE PAIR HEAD 


r 


AS QUICKLY AS THEY CAN. 
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SCENE NINE: 


INT. 


Isolation Cell. 


WE SEE 


A WALL 


OF RED T 


US. 


POV BEHIND A METAL 


APPROACH 


ly 


INGED 


WATER FLOODING TOWARDS 


r. 


GRATE, L 


UPER AND TREE 


HALTING, BREAT 


HLESS 


WATER IS NOW RISING AROUND 


FLOODS. 


FROM LUP 


Gl 


OTHER DIR 


LADDERWAY 


LEADS UP TO SAFETY AND A SLUCE 


Ww 
eal 


ct 
G 
As) 
tal 


US... 


HE TUGS AT THE 
CAN’T SHIFT TH 


TRE 


move, you 


together. 


THE PAIR 


EYOND THAT, 


R’S POV W 
ECTION, J 


BAR 


r 


SE 


UST ON 


TH 


THEM AS THE 


EK THROUGH TH 


AND DESPERATE, 


TUNNEL 


Gl 


BARS IN THI 


Gl 


EK OTHE 


R SIDE A 


STUBBORNLY C 


S38 


10 


SED. 


ER: They know we’re down here. 


THEY G 


IVE A 


GATE 


Trying to drown 


LITTLE, BUT HE 


‘re s 


PULL 


MOVE. TR 


r. 


‘ESH G 


TREESH: 


EK GRATE. 


THE 


WATER 


IVES 


trong. 


UP. 


HARD ON THE B 


1ESH: You said you were different. 
Try again, 


ARS, B 


Think about your mother. 


IS RISING FAST. 


The way you 


we can do it 


UT THEY DON’T 


What they’re 


doing to her. All she wanted to do was protect her 


son. 


Ct] 


UP] 


,UPER: 


r. 


R: You 


She didn’ 


R GRABS TR 


EK PUSHES 


HER AWAY AND TREE 


THE 


NOW 
GAIN AT THE 


MUSCL 


THEY WADE 


THEY BEGIN THE 


Night. 


ZANDER IS LAYING ON A BUNK IN THE 


r. 


r. 


BARS, 


ASH BY TH 


SHOULDER HIGH 


ES FLEX 


1ESH JOINS 


CLIMB UP TOWARDS THE 


FORWARD, CLAMBI 


SYSTEM P 


t deserve... 


Gl 


HE 


know nothing about 


HROAT, 


me... 


SH FAL 


SNARLING. 


LS BACK FLAILING 


WATER. 


LUPER PULLS 


UMPING 


WITH ADRENALIN, 


THEY G 


IVE A LITTLE 


HIM AGAIN AND THEY PULL TH 


ERING ONTO THE 


r. 


EYES CLOS 


ED, H 


EK BR 


KATH 


ES ST 


KADILY 


CI 


LADDERWAY, 


LIGHT. 


SPARSE 


ROOM. 
AS IF IN 
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SCENE TEN: 


INT. 


Callus’ 


Observation 


MEDITATION. THERE 


IS A META 


LIC SOUND OF TH 


Ly 


DOOR 


TO THE CELL 


UN 


ENTERS CARRYING A TRAY WITH 


HE PLACES IT 


DOWN IN THE 


LOCKING AND SECTION LEADER BRENT 
THREE 
MIDDLE 


SMALL BOTTLES. 


OF THE CELL AS 


ZANDERS SITS UP, SWINGING HI 


FLOOR. 


BRENT: Sub-Commander Rief is 
example of you. So, 
I’ve b 
solution, 

some time. 


as you’re going to 


ZANDER WATCH 


{| 
Nn 


BRENT: What? Not even a than 
ungrateful, that is. It’s no 
spilled drive coolant in one 


Gl 


S LEGS AROUND TO TH 


Gl 


going to make an 


against my better judgement, 
n ordered to leave you some nutrient 


be in here for quite 


HIM INTENSELY. 


k you? That’s 
t like I accidentally 
of them or anything. 


DEVI 


ISH GLINT IN HIS 


HE MIXES THE BOTTLES 


“FIND THE 


AS IF PLAYING 


A 
UP 
S 


ry 


BRENT’S FACE 


CHANGE 


COLO 


EACH BOTTLE. 


Gl 


BRENT: (V/O) Nasty stuff coo 
intestines right through. Is 
this one? 


BACK ON ZANDER. HE 


SMILES. 


BRENT: 


Drink up, 


LADY”. 


7] 


ZANDER’S POV, WE 


UR AS HE 


POINTS AT 


lant. Rot your 
it this one? Or maybe 


there’s a good boy. 


HE LEAVES, LAUGHING AS HE 


WHILE 


ES, 


STARES AT THE BOTTLES. DESPE 


RATE TO 


AFTER A MOMENT, HE STANDS, G 


FLI 


U 


PING OFF TH 


Gl 


CAP AND GUL 


HESITATION. HE WIPES HIS LIP 


7] 


RASPING ONE 


BOTTLE, 


PING IT DOWN WITHOUT 


S AND PICKS UP 


PROCE 


ANOTHER, REPEATING THE 


KICKS THE REMAINING BOTTL 


SS. FINALLY SATISFIED 


KF AT THE DOOR AND IT 


SMASHES. THE FE 


T. 


MELTS. 
Area. Night. 
WE MIX THROUGH FROM A BLACK AND WHITE 


CIRCUIT TV SHOT OF ZANDER IN 


,OOR BENATH TH 


KF LIQUID SMOKES AND 


CLOSED 


HIS CELL, RETURNING 
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TO HIS BUNK. W 


r 


HEAR THE VOICES OF HIS OBSERVERS, 


SURGEON MAJOR CALLUS AND DOCTOR MYRLAN BUT ONLY 


SEE OVER THEIR SHOULDERS. 


DOCTOR MYRLAN: (V/O) Is it telepathy? Some kind of 
ESP? 


CALLUS: (V/O) No, nothing registered on the 
detector. It’s something else. Prep the theatre, I 
cornerwant every sensor rigged on maximum, capture 
as much data as possible. 


DOCTOR MYRLAN: (V/O) And the others? 


CALLUS: (V/O) They escaped? 


DOCTOR MYRLAN: (V/O) As predicted. They’re on 
their way to the Iso block. 


CALLUS: (V/O) Good. It needs to be utterly 
convincing, Myrlan. Gavryl’s successor mustn’t 
suspect a thing. 


DOCTOR MYRLAN: (V/O) As you wish. 


MYRLAN, DRESSED IN A MED-TECH’S UNIFORM TURNS AND 


WALKS EFFICIENTLY TOWARD THE CAMERA, TAPPING 


QUICKLY AT A DATA PAD. 


SCENE ELEVEN: 


INT. Federation Flyer. Night. 


GAVRYL IS PILOTING THE CRAFT AS RIEF WATCHES THE 


r. 


TERRAIN BELOW. WE REPEAT THE SEQUENCE FROM BEFORE 


OF THE LIGHTS DIMMING ON THE BASE. 


RIEF: I should have asked Stahl if he could 
requisition some smoothing generators for us. The 
power supply on the base is incredibly 
inconsistent. 


GAVRYL: (UNCOMFORTABLE) Been like that for years. 
You’1ll get used to it. 


RIEF: I must say, your apathy baffles me. 


GAVRYL: (CHUCKLING) Like I told you, a month after 
I’m gone, you’ll feel exactly the same. 


RIEF: I don’t think so. Our approaches and styles 
differ greatly. I’ll get things done here, Gavryl, 
firmly but fairly. I can be lenient when I s 
compliance, but punitive when there is disorder. 


GAVRYL: Disorder, that’s a good term. 


RIEF: Tell me, the workforce... 
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GAVRYL: Inmates, you mean? 


RIEF: They seem so young and many of them are, how 
should I put it? Unstable? 


GAVRYL: There’s one member of the staff here that 
I haven’t introduced you to. He can explain it 
fully. He calls them Divergent. They were all 
exposed to Pylene compounds in utero. He believes 
there is a direct link between that and their 
unique neurological states. 


RIEF: Who... 


BEFORE SHE CAN FINISH A LIGHT FLASHES ON THE 


INSTRUMENT PANEL AND A CHIMING SOUND BEGINS. 


RIEF: Automated flight deviation? 


GAVRYL: Yes, we’re being diverted to the Northern 
pad. Usually means trouble. Brent will be handling 
Tes 


RIEF PUNCHES SOME SWITCHES ON THE CONSOLE. 


r. 


Gl 


RIEF: Section Leader Brent. Why is my facility in 
lockdown? 


BRENT: (V/O) Ma’am, I was about to call you. We’ve 
cleared the main compound and returned all un- 
assigned workers to their pens. Security robots 
were sent in to investigate suspicious activity in 
Holding Cell nine. Omega sanction was 
automatically triggered but two inmates escaped. 
My men are intercepting them now in the service 
tunnels. 


RIEF: Understood. I’m taking manual control and 


resuming original course. I’1ll meet you on the 
southern pad. 


BRENT: Ma’ am? 


SHE TERMINATES THE CALL AND GRABS THE FLIGHT YOK 


r. 


Gl 


r. 


BANKING THE CRAFT HARD TO PORT. 


GAVRYL: That might prove to be an unwise decision, 
Rief. 


RIEF: This is an emergency; we can’t waste time 
with a flight diversion. 


GAVRYL: Ordinarily I’d agree. But this flyer’s 
identicode is not active and no official flight 
plan was logged. With the base in lockdown, the 
air defence missiles are likely to take a shot or 
two at us on the way in... 
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RIEF: (EXASPERATED) What? Why on earth wou 
ide transmitter be off? 


GAVRYL: You’ll find that keeping some of y 
interactions with the governor ‘off the re 
a career enhancing move. In the meantime, 

better notch us to the east, we’ve just be 
upon... 


r. 
r. 


ld the 


our 
cord’ is 
you'd 

en fired 


RIEF TWISTS THE FLIGHT YOKE HARD TO STARBOARD AND 


WE HEAR THE ENGINES WHINE IN PROTEST. 


r. 


TELECINE EIGHT: 


rs 


XT. Leonardstown Base Compound. Night. 


STOCK SHOT OF AN AIR DEFENCE MISSILE BEING 


7] 


AND STREAKING INTO THE AIR. 


End telecine 8. 


SCENE TWELVE : 


ts 


XT. Service Tunnel. Night. 


ROOPER SECOND CLASS STEIN AND TROOPER BAS 


PPROACH THE CIRCULAR ACCESS GRATE LEADING 


NTO THE DRAINAGE CHANNELS. FROM STEIN’S P 


FIRI 


& 
iw) 


HFORD 
DOWN 
OV W 


Gl 


GRATE, 


KE TWO YELLOW EYES FLASH IN TH 


T 
A 
EE 
SEE INTO THE DARKNESS, STEIN PULLS UP THE 
H 
H 


ETTLED BUT TRIES TO HID 


Gl 


IT. 


STEIN: Right, Trooper, get down there and... 


BEFORE HE CAN FINISH, LUPER’S ARM REACHES 


PULLS HIM IN, THERE’S A SHOUT AND A BRIEF 


STRUGGLE. THEN A GUNSHOT. 


BASHFORD STAGGERS BACK, GUN TRAINED ON THE 


MANHOLE. HE PULLS OUT A COMM DEVICE AND IS 


TO LIFT IT TO HIS MOUTH WHEN LUPER EMERGES 


LEAPS AT HIM, GOING FOR THE JUGULAR. TREES 


E GLOOM. 


OUT AND 
SOUND OF 


ABOUT 
AND 


H COME 


OUT OF THE MANHOLE, HORRIFIED AT LUPER’S FE 


SHE PULLS HIM AWAY AND LUPER ALMOST ATTACK 


BASHFORD TRIES TO RUN, BUT LUPER SHOOTS HI 


=| 
faa 
Gl 


: 


ES HIS ESCAPE. 


SHOT MISSES, EXPLODING A SECTION OF WALL AS HI 


KROCITY. 


S HI 


zal 
7) 


M DOWN. 


Gl 
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LUPER, SNATCHING UP TH 


r. 


OTHER FEDERATION RIFL 


Ea 


OFFERS TREESH ONE. 


SHE SHAKES HER HEAD. 


TREESH: (BREATHLESS) Never. I refuse to be lik 


LUPER: Even when they’ve got one pointing at your 
brother’s head? 


TREESH: I’11 always be smarter... Better than them. 


LUPER: We’1l1 see... 


KH 
7 


‘—ESH: What have you done to that guard? 


lon) 
G 
U 


PER: Nothing he wouldn’t have done to me. 


r. 


TREESH: (SHAKES HEAD DISMISSIVELY) We have to 
move. Which way? 


JUPER SNIFFS TH 


AIR. 


E 


JUPER: Follow me. 


r. 


WIDE SHOT OF THEM RUNNING ACROSS THE EMPTY 


COMPOUND FROM CCTV. ABOVE THEM, FLARES LIGHT UP 


THE SKY AND DRIVES ROAR AS RIEF EVADES A MISSILE. 


Gl 


SCENE THIRTEEN: 


EXT. Leonardstown base landing pad. Night. 


RIEF IS COMING OUT OF THE 


=I 
Nn 


POOLING DOWN FLYER AS 


a 
nal 


NT JOGS HURRIEDLY TO MEET HER. SHE IS NOW CLAD 


B 
IN A TROOPER’S UNIFORM, CARRYING A HELMET IN ONE 
H 


AND AND PISTOL IN THE OTHER. SHE STOPS BRIEFLY TO 


NSPECT A SOOTY PATCH ON THE SIDE OF THE CRAFT, 


EBRIS FROM A NEAR MISS. GAVRYL THEN EXITS THE 


EE 
D 
FLYER. IT’S OBVIOUSLY BEEN A PERILOUS FINAL 
A 


PPROACH TO LANDING AS THE COMMANDER IS CLEARLY A 


LITTLE SHAKEN. BRENT HOVERS AWKWARDLY NEARBY AS 


GVARYL AND RIEF ARGUE. 


GAVRYL: That was downright reckless. You could 
have killed us both. 


RIEF: Don’t try and lecture me about being 
reckless. I was saving our lives. I ought to have 
you charged! 
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GAVRYL: Just try it, Rief. By this time tomorrow, 
I’1ll be gone, and you can fly around this place as 
crazily as you like. 


RIEF: I don’t tend to make a habit of it. 
Disabling the identicode beacon is an offence 
punishable by... 


GAVRYL: The records will show we ran an exercise, 
there will be no inquiry. 


RIEF: There better not be! I’m not taking the fall 
for you over this. 


GAVRYL AND RIEF ARE FACE TO FACE NOW. 


GAVRYL: You might now be in charge of the base, 
Rief. But I remain your senior officer and when I 
try to advise you on the nuances of the command, 
that you’ve so enthusiastically taken on, I expect 
you to pay attention and do as you are told. Am I 
clear? 


RIEF IS ALMOST SHAKING WITH ANGER. 


GAVRYL: Am I clear? 


RIEF BACKS AWAY BUT SAYS NOTHING. SHE 


Ww 


ECKONS 


BRENT OVER. 


RIEF: Sitrep, Section Leader. 


BRENT: Two armed escapees at large, ma’am. One 
trooper injured, one unaccounted for. Security 
computer suggests one of the escapees is related 
to the inmate in Iso 16 and so they are headed 
there. 


RIEF: Right. Get a detail with a medic searching 


for the missing trooper, then meet me with a drone 
squad at Iso 16. 


BRENT: A drone squad, ma’am? We only have single 
unit, and the technician is... 


RIEF: Don’t bring me problems, Brent, find me 
solutions. 


BRENT: Yes ma’am. I did take the drone 
orientation, but er.. failed. But only by two 
marks. 


RIEF: You’re my new drone tech then, Brent. (TURNS 
TO GAVRYL) Unless another of your nuances is that 
you’re drone qualified, Commander? 


GAVRYL: Brent is a very capable man, Rief. He’s 
handled dozens of these scenarios. I’1l1l be in 
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SCENE FOURTEEN : 


es 


XT. Iso Block 16. Night. 


central control, let me now if you need any... 
assistance. 


RIEF: I won’t. Shall we say zero seven hundred for 
final handover? 


GAVRYL: Very well. I’1ll meet you in CC. 


GAVRYL STALKS AWAY AS RIEF LEADS BRENT FORWARD. 


BRENT: (INCREDULOUS) Central control? He’1ll be in 
the mess before we get the drone in the air. 


RIEF: A weary man deserves a drink, Brent. Let’s 
see if you can earn one, shall we? 


ON TR 


r. 


‘ASH AND LUPER, CLAD IN MAINTENANCE UNIFORMS. 


LUPER: How did you know the access code to the 


maintenance area? 


TREESH: There are clues everywher Certain keys 


on the pad were more worn than others. I could see 


it was four digits. I got lucky. 


THEY APPROACH THE CELL DOOR. WE HEAR THE SOUND OF 


A SECURITY ROBOT; EY STOP AND MOVE AROUND A 


mo HQ 
m 


CORNER, BACKS TO T 


E WALL. THE ROBOT APPEARS, 


HALTING OUTSIDE THE CELL TO SCAN AROUND. TREESH 


STEPS OUT IN FRONT OF IT, TO LUPER’S DISMAY. 


TREESH: State your unit number. 


ROBOT: 1X ALPHA LIMA BRAVO. Identify. 


TREESH: Maintenance Tech Golmer. Service number 
Gamma 5150977. 


ROBOT: Facial identification with crew roster 
yields negative match. Initiating Omega Sanction. 


TREESH: Crew roster has been compromised by 
escaped inmates. Your data is inaccurate. 


ROBOT: Unable to verify. 


TREESH: Units unable to verify are to be 
considered a security risk. Initiate emergency 
shutdown and data purge. 


ROBOT: Unable to verify. 


TREESH: Initiate emergency shutdown and data 
purge. 


ROBOT: Procedure preserves security. Complying. 


THE ROBOT SHUTS DOWN, ITS ARMS SINKING TO EACH 


Gl 


SIDE. LUPER STEPS OUT, GUN TRAINED ON THE MACHINE. 


LUPER: More luck? Those things are lethal. 


TREESH: You just need to know how to talk to them. 
Give me a hand. 


fast 
w 


EGINS PUSHING TH 


Gl 


ROBOT OUT OF SIGHT. LUP 


ea 
w 


N A NEARBY ALCOVE. TREESH HAS TURN 


(| 


D TO A PANEL 


S 
TAKES OVER, CONCEALING THE MACHINE AS BEST HE CAN 
I 
B 


ESIDE THE CELL DOOR. SHE FURTIVELY EXAMINES IT. 


TREESH: (WHISPER) I’m here Zander. Just a few 
moments more. 


SUPER ARRIVES AT HER SIDE. 


JUPER: How do we open it? 


TREESH: Quiet. I’m thinking. 


HE APPEARS ANXIOUS. BARELY HOLDING ON TO HER 


OMPOSURE. HANDS TREMBLING, SHE USES THE SHARD OF 


r. 


S 
Cc 
METAL SHE USED TO ESCPAE THE HOLDING CELL TO PRY 
O 


PEN A PANEL. REACHING IN SHE PULLS OUT A CIRCUIT 


BOARD. SHE STUDIES IT, TRACING THE CIRCUITS AND 


OCCASIONALLY PULLING A COMPON 


Gl 


NT OFF TO SHIFT IT 


ELSEWHERE ON THE BOARD. 


r. 


TREESH: Circuits are like rivers. If you follow 
the flow and apply certain rules, they tell you, 
their purpose. I can see that this is a logic 
gate. This, a timer. There’s bridge missing here. 


UUPER: You’ve trained as an engineer? 


TREESH: No, I was studying agriculture. This 


planet will need to be able to feed its population 


once the Federation has finally collapsed. 


LUPER: You really believe that will happen? 


TREESH: It’s inevitable. Look at this place. It’s 


falling apart. 
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LUPER: You can sense the fear and the shame in 


them. The troops, the officers. They reek of 


despair. If we do get out of here alive, we should 


work together. We make a good team. 


TREESH: Perhaps, I’m not sure what difference I 


could make, and you’1ll need to learn some control. 


LUPER: And you’ll need to learn to recognise your 


own strengths. 


TREESH: There. Got it. 


THE DOOR SLIDES ASIDE. TR 


r. 


r. 


‘ESH MOVES TO ENTER, BUT 


SUPER HOLDS HER BACK. 


UUPER: Wait. This has all been too easy. (HE LOOKS 
AROUND, SCENTING THE AIR) Something’s wrong. 


TREESH PULLS AWAY. 


TREESH: (SCREAMS) Let me go! 


EF DISAPPEARS INTO THE CELL. LUPER RAISES THE 
FLES AND FOLLOWS HER. 


1A 
I 
r. 


TWO 


WE REMAIN OUTSIDE. FOCUSED ON A RED BLINKING LIGHT 
PULSING ON THE HACKED DOOR CIRCUITRY WHICH HANGS 
IMPLY BESIDE THE THICK DOOR. 


THEN, A GUNSHOT. AND ANOTHER. IN ALL FIVE SHOTS 
ING OUT AND DESPITE TREESH’S HACK, THE CELL DOOR 
SLIDES SLOWLY SHUT. 


7) 


SCENE FIFTEEN: 


a 


XT. Iso Block 16. Night. 


RIEF AND BRENT APPROACH THE ISOLATION BLOCK. BOTH 


r. 


HAVE FULL HELMETS AND VISORS ON. BRENT CARRIES A 


METALLIC CASE. THEY HALT AROUND THE CORNER FROM 


THE CELL AND BRENT UNFAST 


r 


INS THE CLASPS ON TH 


Gl 


w 
vs) 
eal 
Zz 
H 
nN 
tu 
o) 
< 
= 
n 


1& HIM REMOVING AN ORB SHAPED 


DRONE FROM THE CASE, A SINGLE ELECTRONIC EYE AND 


n 
(e) 
Ss 
> 
Pa 
=| 
Z 
a 
> 
n 
S, 
4 


IND FROM THE SURFACE. HE CLOSES 
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BACK ON THE TWO SHOT. WE WATCH AS BRENT ACTIVATES 


r. 


r 


THE DRONE AND SYNCHRONISES ITS OUTPUT WITH FEEDS 


IN THEIR VISORS. 


RIEF’S POV. WE SEE INSIDE HER VISOR, INS 


CAN SEE THE OUTPUT FROM THE DRONE’S CAM 


Gl 


BEGINS TO HUM AND HOVER. 


RIEF: (V/O) Maximum lethality, Brent. 


BRENT: (V/O) Ma’am. 


FROM THE DRONE’S POV WE WATCH AS IT HUMS 


r 


CORRIDOR TOWARDS THE CE 


r. 


r. 


OF THE BROKEN DOOR PANE 


1 FOR A MOMENT. 


ALONG TH 


Gl 


iL DOOR. IT HOVERS IN FRONT 


BRENT: (V/O) Someone’s been creative with the door 


electronics, Ma’am. 


RIEF: (V/O) Be ready on that trigger. 


THE DRONE HOVERS IN FRONT OF THE CE 


r. 


TWO HEAT SIGNATURES THROUGH THE WALL. 


iL DOOR. WE 


= 

n 
t= 
=r 


BRENT: (V/O) Two definite life signs ins 


ide. Wait, 


make that, four, no five. Hold on... The readings 


are all over the place. 


RIEF: (V/O) Target the closest signatures, be 
ready to fire as soon as the drone clears the 


doorway. 


THE 


UO 


RONE MOVES FORWARD, TH 


Gl 
S) 
fe) 
fe) 
Cs) 
ee 


IT THEN MOVES QUICKLY INSIDE THE CELL. 


WE HEAR A VOICE FROM INSIDE. 


Gl 


CALLUS: Hold your fire, drone tech. 


FROM THE DRONE’S POV WE SEE CALLUS AND D 


LIDING ASIDE. 


Gl 


R. MYRLAN. 


MYRLAN IS ZIPPING UP THE LAST OF THREE BODY BAGS. 


CALLUS IS WITHDRAWING A SYRINGE AND AS H 


E DOES, WE 


GO CLOSE TO S$ 


T. 


1H THAT IT IS TREESH WHO LI! 


BACK ON TWO SHOT OF BRENT AND RIEF. 


RIEF: Alright Brent, shut it down. 


ES INSIDE. 


Gl 
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WE SEE THE DRONE LAND AS MYRLAN LOOKS NERVOUSLY AT 


CALLUS. HE LOOKS AT HER AS IF TO SAY, “STAY CALM 


AND LET ME HANDLE THIS”. 


RIEF AND BRENT ENTER, RIEF PULLING OFF HER HELMET 


AND SETTING IT DOWN ON THE CELL’S BUNK. CALLUS 


STANDS AND WALKS TOWARDS RIEF, HAND EXTENDED. 


CALLUS: Surgeon Major Callus. You must be Gavryl’s 
replacement? 


RIEF: Sub-commander, Freya Rief. What’s going on 
here? 


CALLUS TURNS TO DR. MYRLAN. 


MYRLAN: We found them dead. It looks as though 
this one (SHE MOTIONS TOWARDS A BODY BAG) got into 
a struggle with this one. He shot them both, but 
not before the girl took him down. Quite some 
scene. My name is Myrlan, by the way. I’m on the 
Surgeon Major’s staff. 


RIEF: (TO BRENT) Take the drone and sweep the 
compound. Check with control and make sure all 
inmates are accounted for. Then get this lockdown 
lifted and the base operational again. 


BRENT: Yes, ma’am. 


PICKING UP THE DRONE, BRENT EXITS, EXCHANGING A 


FURTIVE GLANCE WITH MYRLAN. 


RIEF: You are my medical officers? 


CALLUS: Sadly not, Sub-commander. Although we do 
lend a hand from time to time, that isn’t our 
function here. 


RIEF: (QUIZZICAL) So just what is your function? 


CALLUS: Research. I report directly to the sector 
commissioner. (HE TURNS TO MYRLAN) Carry on, 
Myrlan. 


SHE TENDS TO THE BODY BAGS. TWO ORDERLIES ENTER 


AND HELP HER LOAD ONE OF THE BODIES ONTO A GURNY 


AS RIEF AND CALLUS TALK. 


RIEF: And what are you researching on her behalf, 
Surgeon Major? 


CALLUS: The workforce. They are shipped here from 
across the planet to assist in the mining 
operation. 
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RIEF: Useful resources. 


CALLUS: Call them what you will. It is no concern 
of mine. A large proportion of those that arrive 

here come from populations previously exposed to 

the pacification drug, Pylene 50. 


RIEF: Ah yes, Gavryl mentioned, some unusual side- 


effects. 


CALLUS: Indeed. A phenomenon peculiar to Nitia 
Major. Corruption of DNA leading to neurological 
changes. Many affected children don’t survive 
their first five years. But some... Some find a 
distinct advantage in their disorders. 


RIEF: You believe these thr were affected? 


CALLUS: I won’t know until I complete postmortems. 
Which is what Doctor Myrlan and I were about to... 


RIEF: Of course, Surgeon Major. Don’t let me keep 
you from your work. Such genetic research is of 
vital importance to the Federation. 


CALLUS: Precisely, Sub-Commander. These 
“‘Vergents” as the men call them, are quite immune 
to Pylene 50 and all subsequent developments of 
the compound. And as such... 


RIEF: They represent a clear and present danger 
not only on this planet but anywhere they might 
spread, should they travel off world. 


CALLUS: Hence the quarantine measures that have 
been in place here for several years. Measures 
instituted upon my recommendation to Governor 
Stahl. 


RIEF: If what you’re saying is true, Callus. We’ve 
bred a whole generation of potential insurgents. 


CALLUS: And this is why they must be studied, 
counter measures developed. 


THE LIGHTS DIM BRIEFLY AS THE ORDERLY WHEELS THE 


FINAL BODY BAG TOWARDS THE DOOR. RIEF RAISES A 


HAND TO STOP HIM. MYRLAN LOOKS UNCOMFORTABLE. 


RIEF: (TO MYRLAN) May I? 


THE DOCTOR NODS. 


CALLUS: By all means, Sub-Commander. If you have 


the stomach for it. 


KEEPING HER EYES FIXED ON MYRLAN, RIEF SLOWLY 


UNZIPS THE BODY BAG. SHE REVEALS LUPER’S PALE 


a5 
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FACE, FROZEN IN A 


CHEEK. 


RIEF REACHES IN AND Ff 


RIEF: The body is 
them, Callus? Pron 


CALLUS WALKS OVER 


ACTION. 


CALLUS: We often f 
postmortem. Even i 
behaviours beyond 
excuse us. 


SNARL, BLOOD SM 


r 


i:ARED DOWN ON 


Gl 


r. 


ELS FOR A PULSE. 


Gl 


still warm. Have you examined 
ounced them dead? 


TO THE GURNY. REPEATING RIEF’S 


r 


ind unusual features like this, 
n death their bodies exhibit 
human norms. Now if you will 


HE MOTIONS FOR THE 


ORDERLY TO ZIP UP THE BAG AND 


Tr. 


WH 


T. 


RIEF: Fascinating. 


SHE TURNS, PICKING 


‘AL THE BODY OUT. 


UP HER HELMET AND FOLLOWS TH 


1EA| 


ORDERLY OUT OF TH 


r 


CELL. 


RIEF: Well, good n 


you both in the me 
me more about your 


CALLUS: A delightf 
enjoy that. Gavryl 
devices, but we wo 
operation in futur 


MYRLAN: Of course, 


RIEF: Excellent. U 


CALLUS: Good night 


RIEF EXITS LEAVING 


ight. Perhaps I could entertain 
ss some evening? You must tell 
research. 


ul idea. The doctor and I would 
has always left us to our own 
uld appreciate closer co- 

e, wouldn’t we Myrlan? 


Surgeon Major. 
ntil then. 


, Sub-Commander. 


MYRLAN AND CALLUS, LOOKING AT 


ON! 


E| 


ANOTHER, EXASP 


BRATED. 


CALLUS: Once you h 
meet me in the obs 


ave everything squared away, 
ervation room. We’re going to 


need to re-tune th 
to need a very clo 


SCENE SIXTEEN: 


INT. Leonardstown Base Trooper’s Mess. Nigh 


intel feeds. This one is going 
se eye kept on her. 


bey 


r. 


GAVRYL SITS ALONE 


NURSING A DRINK PO 


BOTTLE. TROOPERS A 


T. 


Tr. 


AT A TABLE IN THE BUSY MESS, 


URED FROM A NOW ALMOST EMPTY 


ND TRANSITORY VISITORS TO 


LEONARDSTOWN CAN BE 


n 
Zz 
ve) 


EVELLING BEHIND HIM. 


JAUNTY MUSIC PLAYS. 


TROOPER 1st CLASS HIGGS ENTERS AND TRIES TO SLIP 


PAST GAVRYL UNNOTICED. BUT THE OFFICER S 


r. 


EAS HIM 


AND CALLS OUT. 


GAVRYL: Onezee Higgs, come and have a drink. 
HIGGS: (AWKWARD) Oh, good evening, Commander. 


GAVRYL: Call me (HIC), Den. I’m off duty now, 
pretty much for good. 


HIGGS: Alright sir, but I can’t stay long. I’m 
meeting one of those girls enroute to Space City. 


GAVRYL: Take my advice, son and stay away from 
them. Most are hooked on Spice. They’1ll soon have 
you the same and your credit account emptied. 
Plus, they’ll be here until the end of the next 
rotation, so plenty of time... 


HIGGS RELUCTANTLY TAKES A SEAT, GAVRYL SIGNALS FOR 


THE BARMAN TO BRING ANOTHER BOTTLE AND A SECOND 


I 


GLASS. 


HIGGS: You all set for departure then, sir? 
Looking forward to going home? 


GAVRYL: Can’t wait. Five cycles it’s been. Can’t 
wait to see my little Nemone again. How far are 
you in, now? 


HIGGS: Just one and a half cycles, on this tour 
Sars 


GAVRYL: Gah, yes. You’re still a babe. I remember 
the day you arrived. Green as an Andromedan, 
Higgs. Remember your first escort duty to the 
lower levels? 


THE BARMAN ARRIVES WITH THE BOTTLE AND GLASS AS HI 


T. 


Gl 


POURS BOTH SERVICEMEN A DRINK AND WALKS AWAY. A 


=| 
Gl 


ENSION BUILDS BETWEEN THE PAIR. 


HIGGS: I’d rather not discuss that, Commander. 


THE LIGHTS DIM AND RECOVER. 


GAVRYL: I’ve told you, it’s Den. Now that’s an 
order. 


HIGGS PICKS UP HIS DRINK AND NECKS IT. 
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HIGGS: Den. Look, I really must... 


GAVRYL: Thirteen. My lucky number, Higgs. You know 
(HIC) why? 


GAVRYL BEGINS CLUMSILY REFILLING HIGGS’ GLASS. 


HIGGS: No. 


GAVRYL: Brent and I, we were trapped on Level Ten. 
He must have told you this story. 


HIGGS PICKS UP HIS GLASS AND TAKES A MOR 


Gl 


CONSIDERED SIP. 


HIGGS: Probably. 


GAVRYL: The elevator shaft was blocked by a 
collapse. We’d just handed control to the system 
to carry out sanction, when the power failed. 
Black as deep space in there. We could hear the 
inmates groaning. Trying to get out of the 
chamber. No idea what was going on... 


HIGGS: Sir, I must remind you that such matters 
are not to be discussed in open... 


GAVRYL: They managed to break the gate mechanism. 
My weapon was in a locker, I couldn’t do anything. 
Brent only had enough charge in his rifle for 
thirteen shots. You know, Brent. He kept firing. 
Muzzle flash lighting up their faces as they went 
down. One after another. 


Tr. 


HIGGS PUTS THE GLASS DOWN AND STANDS AS IF TO 


RAVE. 


GAVRYL: I was counting. We got to eleven, and I 
told him. Leave the last two for us. Clawing, 
biting they were, Higgs. Like animals. The smell, 
the blood. 


HIGGS: I think it’s best if I go, sir and if you 
do too. Call it a night, eh? You’ve got an early 
start and a long journey tomorrow. 


GAVRYL: When the power came back, we saw them. The 
last two. Young girls. Feral. Hiding on a gantry. 
Came at us with a drill, just as the elevator came 
back online. Brent finished one and winged the 
other. She was crawling away and he... 


T. 


HIGGS: (INSISTENT) Good night, sir. 


GAVRYL: She was just thirteen. Thirteen. Same age 


as my daughter when I was shipped out here. 


BRENT APPEARS BEHIND HIGGS. 
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SCENE SEVENTEEN : 


INT. 


The Dorm. 


Day. 


BRENT: Alright, Onezee Higgs. I’1ll 
Commander. 
THE PAIR EXCHANGE A PITYING GLANCE 


DISAPPEARS OFF INTO 


rr. 


G 


THE 


INTO BRENT’S 


BRI 


Gl 


NT: Come 


on, sir. 


some hydration. 


GAV 


EYES, TEARS FLOWING. 


RYL: Are you holding anything else, 


BRENT: 


GAVRYL 


LOOKS 


DISTANCE. 


GAVRYL: Of course, 


Gl 


BRENT HELPS 


SHAKILY 


E PAN ALONG 


TOWARDS THE 


RESIGNED, 


you 


I don’t know what you mean, 


STARING AWAY INTO TH 


don’t. 


sir. 


GAVRYL OUT OF HIS SEAT AND 


A DULL 


EXIT. 


GREY ROOM, 


ND WITH FEW 


CREATURE 


W 
A 
SE 
S 
OF THE 
I 


MPOSING PRE 


ira 


H & 
= 


EATING AREA 


ROOM. 


RIES OF BEDS AN 


» CAMERAS ARE 


D AT ONE 


A LARGE HEAVY GR 


SENCE. 


CONSCIOUS, 


r. 


iPS SOFTLY 


HOF Qweaqes 


Cc 


ral 


nu 2 
= Q 
Zm 


PASS A BED CONTAINING ZAND 


SOME KIND 


ONTAINS LUP 


ER, HE 


PP} 


BEEK. 


D AROUND 
FINALLY, WE 


r 


D OF T 


HE DORM. 


IT IS THE 


COMFORTS. 


MOU 


END IS A COMMUNAL 


NTED IN 


BY 
F 
Ei 


ONLY WAY I 


ER. HE 


Is 


SPARSELY FURNISHI 


KACH CORN 
BLAST DOOR IS AN 


look after the 


AS HIGGS 
REVELRY. GAVRYL LOOKS UP 


Let’s get you a stim pack and 


Brent? 


Gl 


TH 


r 


iY HEAD 


ga 
oO 


IT IS LINED WITH A 


Gl 


R 


N OR OUT. 


OF DRESSING ON HIS HEAD 


H WIRES CONNECTED TO MONITORING 
AND INSISTENTLY. 


EQUI 


PM 


r. 


INT THAT 


THE NEXT 


BED 


HIS TORSO AND HI 
FIND TR 


OSE ON TRE 


SITS UP, WHINCING 


KI 


CLAD IN A ME 


ESH. HER 


EY 


n 
[e) 
‘U 


IN 


CKING OFF 


Tr. 


THE BE 


PA 


DCLOT 


IN AND 


TOO IS OUT COLD. BAN 


Gl 


HAS A D 


r. 


ESH IN T 


iN ABRUPTLY AND SH 


HOLDING H 


DICAL GOWN, 


HES SH 


EK STANDS S$ 


LOOKING UP AND 


DAGES ARE 


RESSING ON 


HE BED AT 


Gl 


ER CHEST. 


HAKILY, 


DOWN THE 
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DORM. SHE SPOTS HER BROTHER AT THE OPPOSIT 


Tr. 


r. 
Tr. 


SIDE 


OF THE ROOM AND LIMPS OVER TO HIM. 


r. 


TREESH: Zander! What have they...? 


DR. MYRLAN APPEARS FROM AN ADJOINING ROOM. 


MYRLAN: Your brother has undergone a minor, and 
completely reversible procedure that will, in time 
improve his quality of life. 


TREESH: What? Who are you? 


MYRLAN: I am Doctor Myrlan. Your brother’s ability 
to communicate verbally has been restored through 
a neural bio implant. 


SHE POINTS OUT A SMALL PROTRUSION UNDER ZANDER’S 


CRANIAL SKIN. 


MYRLAN: When he awakes, the model will begin 
training. But eventually he will learn how to 
control the implant such that his ability to speak 
will be implemented by an electronic voice box, 
worn around the neck. He may gibber for a few days 
until he gets the hang of it. 


r. 


TREESH: You had no right. (TREESH WHINCES IN PAIN 
AND GRABS THE BED TO AND STEADY HERSELF) What have 
you done to us? We were shot... You were in the 

cell. 


MYRLAN: A stun field projected into the room from 
the ceiling saved your lives. Tech developed in 
the more paranoid professions, such as bounty 
hunting, that we have adopted. The discharge from 
our weapons interacted with the field and reduced 
the lethality. You were bruised, perhaps you may 
have bled. To anyone observing, it would have 
appeared that you had been shot dead while 
attempting escape. I have treated any wounds, but 
some tenderness may linger for a few days. 


TREESH: Where are we? 


MYRLAN: This is your new home, the Facility. Now, 
back to bed. You must rest until Surgeon Major 
Callus returns. He will answer any further 
questions you might have. 


BEMUSED, AND FRAIL, TREESH RETURNS TO HER BUNK. AS 


MYRLAN BRINGS HER WATER AND PAINKILLERS, TREESH 


NOTICES AN EQUATION WRITTEN ON AN ELECTRONIC 


7] 


WHITEBOARD. SHE STARES AT IT, BEFORE MYRLAN OFFERS 


A CUP AND A PILL. 
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SCENE EIGHTEEN : 


INT. 


Rief’s Quarters. 


will help with the pain. 


MYRLAN: Take this, it 


TREESH: What else have you given me? 


MYRLAN: Your cortisol 


levels were dangerously 


high. We gave you something to help. 


REESH: I..1.. Can thin 
ear that has always 


k so much more clearly. The 


been here (SHE CLUTCHES HER 
F HER TORSO, PULLING AT THE 


T 

f 

HANDS TO THE CENTRE O 
MEDICAL GOWN) it’s li 
away inside me. 


MYRLAN: (PLACES A CARING HAND ON TR 


SHOULDER) Good. Now, 


MYRLAN: I’ve no idea. 
has been working on. 


TREESH: No. Is Luper 


MYRLAN: Luper? 


TREESH: Him. (NODDING 


MYRLAN: Oh yes, every 
rest Miss Klaarn. You 


Day. 


THE FIRST RAYS OF FAK 


FACE AS THEY SHIN 


Gl 


TH 


THE MESHED SECURITY W 


ROLLS OVER ON HER BUN 


ke a core of ice is melting 


5 


-ESH’S 
you must be hungry. 


What is that? (NODDING AT TH 


Gl 


Just something Major Callus 
Why? Do you understand it? 


alright? 


) Jode. 


one is fine. Now get some 
‘ve had a very traumatic day. 


E SUNLIGHT FALL ON RIEF’S 


ROUGH THE HALF-DRAWN BLIND OF 


INDOW OF HER QUARTERS. SH 


Gl 


K. SUDDENLY AWARE THAT 


SOMEONE IS LYING BESI 


DE HER, HER EYES OPEN. 


FROM RIEF’S POV WE SE 


E FABIAN, A DARK-HAIRED, 


OLIVE-SKINNED MAN WIT 


RIEF: Fabian? 


HE SMILES WARMLY AT H 


FABIAN: Freya. 


RIEF: How? How are yo 


FABIAN: (SUDDENLY COL 


RIEF: I used one of y 
everything. They coul 


FABIAN: Morlin, Krant 
because of you. My br 


H D 


r. 


‘HP BROWN EYES. 


Fl 
w 


u here? 
D) You told them, didn’t you? 


our code words, scrambled 
dn’t trace... 


z, Greybal. All dead now, 
others are gone, and my 
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people still live in fear, all because of you, 
Freya. 


RIEF: No. You should never have... 


A SHRILL B 


T. 
r. 


‘PING BEGINS. 


WE CUT TO RIEF IN BED. THERE IS NO-ON 


Ww 


ESIDE HER, 


rt 
ea) 
ry 
> 
nN 
w 


‘EN DREAMING. 


RIEF RISES AND SITS, DAZED FOR A MOM 


Gl 


NT. CHECKING 


[I] 


BEHIND HER THAT SH 


IS ALONE. THE BE 


r. 


‘(PING DOESN’ T 


STOP AND SHE MOVES OVER TO THE DESK BESIDE HER BED 


E 


AND ANWSERS THE INCOMING COMMUNICATION. GOVERNOR 


STAHL APPEARS ON THE SCREEN. 


STAHL: (V/O) Sub-commander, good morning. Before 
you start your busy day, I just wanted to 
personally thank you for those replacement 
workers. Excellent specimens. Particularly the 
red-headed boy. 


RIEF: (GROGGY) Ah, Governor. I wasn’t sure of your 
exact requirements, so I sent a range of genders 
and physiques. But all fit and sound. I’m sure 
they’1l suit the nature of your work. 


STAHL: Most admirably, Sub-Commander. 


RIEF: Shall I send a flyer to collect the original 
resources? 


STAHL: Oh, that won’t be necessary. Gavryl dealt 
with them. His final act of office, you might say. 


RIEF: Very well. Any news from Sector HQ? 


STAHL: Yes, they’ve dispatched a geologist. He’1ll 

officially be attached to my office but will work 

closely with you in regard to productivity. Should 
arrive in ten rotations or so. 


THE LIGHTS DIM FOR A MOMENT AND RECOVER. 


RIEF: You have my gratitude, Governor. 


STAHL: And you mine. I wish you well, Sub- 
Commander. 


x 
Gl 


CUTS OFF THE CALL. 


r 


RIEF: (MURMURS) I wish you would fall into a well, 
Governor. A deep, inescapable gravity well... 


SHE STANDS AND HEADS FOR THE SHOWER. 
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SCENE NINETEEN : 


= 
G 
py 


EXT. 


Leonardstown Base Landing Pad. Day. 


RI 


MI 
WI 
AS 


RACE: 


TH 


RI 


EF IS MAKING HER WAY TO CENTRAL CONTROL. SHE 


EXAMINING THE FUSELAGE. THERE IS NO TRACE OF THI 
ALBEIT MINOR DAMAGE CAUSED BY THE AIR DEFENCE 


PASSES THE FLYER THAT SHE PILOTED THE PREVIOUS 


NIGHT. SHE PAUSES, SENSING THAT SOMETHING IS 


AMISS. SHE DIVERTS AND WALKS AROUND THE CRAFT, 


E 


T. 


SSILE. A FED 


‘-RATION GROUND CREWMAN THRACE, 


PING HIS HANDS WITH AN OILY RAG, INTERCEPTS RIEF 


SHE EMERGES FROM THE OTHER SIDE OF THE FLYER. 


Gl 


Can I help you, ma’ am? 


EF: This is the flyer I landed last night, 


co 


TH 


rrect? 


aa 


RACE: Yes, ma’am. I’ve been working on her since 


yo 
an 


RIEF: The damage was minor, I take it? 


u came in, on Commander Gavryl’s orders. Pulled 
extra shift to get it done. 


TH 


RACE: Yes, ma’am. Must have taken some skilled 


pi 


loting to avoid those missiles. Still, this IS 


why w xercise. The transponder is functioning 
again now. 


RIEF: And this model is rated for low planetary 
orbit? 
THRACE: Oh yes. You could fly around this ball of 


rock for as long you like in one of these. 


RI 


EF: I see. Commander Gavryl has logged a flight 


plan for later today, I assume. 


TH 
AN 


RII 


TH 


E THRACE PICKS UP A DATA PAD FROM A NEARBY DESK 


T. 


D PUNCHES UP THE DETAILS. HE SHOWS THE PAD TO 


r. 


RACE: There we are ma’am. He’s due to depart at 


Ze 


ro nine thirty and rendezvous with the Aurora 


over the northern pole twenty-three minutes later. 
The flyer will then return to the pad on 


au 
to 


tomatics, once he’s disembarked for passage back 
Earth. He has tended to forget his admin from 


time-to-time, but I’m sure that won’t be an issue 


Wi 


RII 


th you, will it ma’am? 


EF: Of course not, crewman. I’1l1 be as diligent 


wi 
wo 


th my paperwork as you are with the space 
rthiness of the craft in your charge. Now, I 
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suggest you get this thing fuelled and arm the 
FTS. We don’t want anything to delay Gavryl’s 
departure, now do we? 


THRACE: 
ma’am. 


Gl 


(HUMOUROSLY RESOLUTE) Oh, definitely not 


RIEF HEADS OFF TOWARDS CONTROL. 


SCENE TWENTY : 


INT. Leonardstown Base Commander’s Office. Day. 


r. 


GAVRYL, BLEARY EYED AND WORSE FOR WEAR IS FLICKING 


THROUGH THE PREVIOUS NIGHT’S SECURITY FEEDS ON A 


SCREEN BUILT INTO HIS DESK. 


ON THE SCREEN WE SEE THE PHRASE: 


Gl 


“RED FLAGS” 


ee 
Gl 


ACTIVATES PLAYBACK. 


ON THE SCREEN WE SEE A GRAINY, BLACK AND WHITE 
CAMERA FEED FROM ISO CELL 16. 
TWO ORDERLIES HAVE PISTOLS TRAINED ON ZANDER WHO 


R 
IS ON HIS KNEES, BEFORE CALLUS AND MYRLAN, HANDS 


B 


Gl 


HIND HEAD. CALLUS TURNS AND LOOKS AT THE CAMERA 


DIRECTLY BEFORE INDICATING TO ON 


OF THE ORDERLIES 


E 


BY POINTING AT THE CEILING. THE ORDERLY APPROACHES 


r. 


THE CAMERA, HOLSTERING HIS GUN AND PRODUCING A 


WAND LIKE DEVICE IN ONE HAND AND A STUBBY BLACK 


CYLINDER IN THE OTHER. THE FEED QUALITY DETORIATES 


TO STATIC FOR A FEW SECONDS. WHEN CLARITY IS 


RESTORED, THE TWO ORDERLIES ARE BEHIND ZAND 


[7] 


R WITH 


CALLUS AND MYRLAN TO THE REAR OF THEM, IN TH 


Gl 


CORNER OF THE CELL. 


REESH ENTERS, STOPPING IN THE CENTRE OF THE ROOM 


S SHE SEES WHAT IS WAITING FOR HER. LUPER FOLLOWS 


HE OTHER OPENS FIRE, SHOOTING FIRST LUPER THEN 


T 
A 
AN INSTANT LATER. HE FIRES, WINGING ONE ORDERLY. 
T 
T 


REESAND FINALLY AS ZANDER TURNS FURIOUSLY TO 


ATTACK THEM, THEY GUN HIM DOWN. 
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GAVRYL PAUSES PLAYBACK AND STROKES HIS UNSHAV 


ial 
Z 


CHIN. 


GAVRYL: New playthings, Callus? 


HE PRESSES A BUTTON ON THE CONSOLE MARKED 


r. 


7) 
irl 


EDACT’ . 


SCENE TWENTY-ONE: 


INT. Leondardstown Base Control Centre. Day. 


HIGGS AND BRENT SIT AT CONSOLES, LAZILY CARRYING 


OUT START OF SHIFT CHECKS. B 


ira 


HIND THEM THERE ARE 


TWO OTHER OPERATORS, WORKING AT CONTROL TERMINALS. 


BRENT: How many are due in today? 


HIGGS: Another six hundred, according to the 
internment register. 


BRENT: Six hundred? We must almost be at capacity. 


HIGGS: How many more can there be on this rock? 


BRENT: Ours is not to reason why. 


HIGGS: Our is but to watch them... 


RIEF ENTERS, TAKES A BRIEF LOOK AROUND AND THEN 


r. 
r 


ADDRESSES BRENT. THE TWO S$ 


‘EM LIKE SCHOOLBOYS 


CAUGHT PASSING A NOTE. 


RIEF: Is Commander Gavryl here? 


BRENT NODS TOWARDS A CLOSED DOOR ON THE FAR SIDE 


E 


OF THE CONTROL ROOM. 


r. 


BRENT: He’s in his, I mean your, I mean the 
Commander’s office, ma’am. 


SCENE TWENTY-TWO: 


INT. Leonardstown Base Commander’s Office. Day. 


RIEF ENTERS WITHOUT KNOCKING. GAVRYL LOOKS UP 


SHARPLY. 


GAVRYL: A little tardy, aren’t we, Rief? We have a 
lot to cover this morning. 


r. 


RIEF SITS DOWN ON THE OPPOSIT 


r 


SIDE OF THE DESK. 
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CUT AWAY: 


END CUT AWAY: 


RIEF: Turned into a long night, Commander. But not 
as long as yours, I hear. 


GAVRYL: Never mind me. You met Callus? 


RIEF: I did. What a fascinating man. 


GAVRYL: If you know what’s good for you, you’1ll 
forget everything you saw. 


RIEF: (INTRIGUED) Really? 


GAVRYL: He’s in cahoots with the Commissioner. 
Experimenting on these ‘Vergents at her behest. In 
truth, he’s the architect of this entire 
operation. (THE LIGHTS DIM AND THEN RECOVER) Not 
military business. My advice would be to keep your 
nose out. 


RIEF: Permission to speak freely, sir? 


GAVRYL: Sub-commander your mouth has been at total 
liberty since the moment you arrived, so please, 
the floor is yours. 


RIEF: I’ve come here to rebuild my reputation and 
career in the quickest time possible. And have no 
doubt that I will do that. So, if I see fit to 
forge some mutually beneficial links with the 
likes of Stahl and this enigmatic surgeon, I most 
certainly will. I will not be swayed by the 
opinions of a tired, washed up, drunken relic like 
you, Gavryl. With the greatest of respect. 


HIGGS TURNS TO BRENT. 


HIGGS: Trouble in paradise... 


GAVRYL FIXES RIEF WITH AN EXHAUSTED GLARE FOR A 


MOMENT BEFORE HE BURSTS INTO RAUCOUS LAUGHTER. 


RIEF, UNCOMFORTABLE, STRAIGHTENS HER UNIFORM, 


GAVRYL: When I arrived here, Rief, I was in 
similar circumstances to you. I had the same aims. 
Do my penance and get back to civilization anda 
command on some newly conquered Eden of a world. 
But I soon learned, that if I tried to even take a 
hint of a short cut on the path towards that goal, 
the powers that be would add light years to my 
journey. The right nuance in the language of an 
assessment has put me back to square one more 
times than I can count. 


RIEF: Can you count, Gavryl? Numbers don’t seem to 
have been your strong suit, judging by the quotas. 
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GAVRYL: Oh, Rief. 
listen. I pity yo 


Stop trying to goad me and 


u. Because what you fail to see 


is that as soon as you make any kind of progress 


or present any ki 
they’ 11 manufactu 
falsified evidenc 
front of another 


creatures out the 


e from your past. 


RIEF CONSIDERS TH 


WILLING TO AGREE 


RIEF: I’1ll take m 
between they migh 


others. 


KF WORDS FOR A MOM 


WITH GAVRYL’S POINT. 


y chances, Gavryl 


nd of threat to Sector HQ, 

re something, dig up some new 
You’1ll be in 
tribunal before you can blink and 
worked to death like one of those wretched 


re in some hole just like this. 


ENT. ALMOST 


. Few and far 
t be, but anyone can play this 
game. And some of us a far better at it than 


GAVRYL: This life is no game and mark my words, it 


will kill you. 


THERE IS A MOMENT 


BETW 


r. 


ALMOST READY TO C 


GAVRYL: Now, we’ve a lot of work to do 


‘EN THE TWO OFFICERS. RIEF 


ONCEDE. IT ENDS AS GAVRYL STANDS. 


lift off. Let m 
Brent. 


before I 


get the final checklist from 


HE LEAVES RIEF AL 


ONE. SHE SPINS AROUND GAVRYL’S 


TERMINAL AND SIGN 


S IN. 


RIEF: Activate voice command. Authorisation Rief, 
o three. Access security feed, 


Beta two nine zer 
Iso 16, timestamp 
seven. Playback. 


ON THE SCREEN WE 


SEE THE SAME GRAINY CAMERA FEED 


AS BEFORE. THIS T 


ORDERLIES ARE ZIP 


AND TREESH INTO B 


RIEF: Overlay tel 


ROM RIEF’S POV W 


ELEMETRY OVERLAY 


RDERLIES, CA 


IME CALLUS, MYRLAN AND TH 


twenty-two hundred plus forty- 


Gl 


PING THE BODIES OF ZANDER, LUPER 


LACK BODY BAGS. 


emetry from drone five-nine. 


r. 


EF SEE THE SCR 


‘EN. AS THE 


S, A GREEN OUTLIN 


EK APPEARS AROUND 


ODIES BEING ZIPP 


HwWwHse 
7 
fe) 


HEM TOO, BUT IT 
IPPED THE READIN 


w 
n 
Hy 
is) 
HW 
jan 


ED INTO BAGS, A L 


7 


IS AMBER. AS ZAND 


i1LUS AND MYRLAN. AS FOR TH 


IN! 


Gl 


ER’S BAG IS 


Gl 


SURROUNDS 


G TURNS TO RED. AND TEXT APPEARS 


EF BODY BAG. 


-47- 


“MARGINAL BIO READING”. 


RIEF WATCHES FOR A MOMENT MORE. 


Gl 


RIEF: They were aliv 


GAVRYL APPEARS AT THE DOOR. 


r. 


GAVRYL: Come along, Rief. You really must set a 
better example to these men. 


SHE SHUTS OFF THE SCREEN. 


RIEF: Lead on, Commander. 


SCENE TWENTY-THREE : 


INT. Callus’ Observation Area. Night. 


r. 


CALLUS IS A 


ONE, HIS FACE LIT BY A SCREEN, WE MOVE 


BEHIND HIM TO SEE HE IS WATCHING RIEF AS WE HAVE 


7] 


JUST SEEN HER ON A HIDDEN SURVEILLENCE CAMERA. SH 


ira 


IS LEAVING WITH GAVRYL. HE TOGGLES A COMMUNICATION 
SWITCH. 


CALLUS: (PENSIVE) Myrlan, I think we better tak 
the Sub-Commander up on her kind invitation, 
sooner rather than later. Make the arrangements 
with her Section Leader, would you? Make it 
tonight... 


MYRLAN: (V/O) Yes, sir. 


CALLUS: And Myrlan, be very insistent. It must be 
tonight. 


MYRLAN: Understood. 


SCENE TWENTY-FOUR: 


INT. The Dorm. Day. 


LUPER IS SITTING UP IN BED. DAZED AND Ff 


r. 


iE LING 


AROUND THE BACK OF HIS HEAD. 


LUPER: What is this? Treesh, can you see? 


HE SWIVELS HIS HEAD AROUND SO THAT TR 


r. 


‘ESH CAN 


OBSERVE. 


TREESH: It looks like the implant they’ve put on 
Zander... (SHE FEELS THE BACK OF HER OWN HEAD). Oh... 


r. 
r. 


MYRLAN ARRIVES. 
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MYRLAN: All three of you have... (BEAT) needs. We 
knew this even before you arrived. The Federation 
keeps detailed records regarding anyone with a 
non-standard genetic profile. Plus, most of those 
who are like you have been before a court, in one 
way or another, although the majority aren’t aware 
of that fact. The Justice computers carry out 
their work with a silent dedication. 


TREESH: What do you mean, needs? 


MYRLAN: Well, take you, Treesh Klaarn. You are 
quite brilliant. But for all your intelligence and 
incredible intuition, you are crippled. Deep 
anxieties hold you back. The implant we’ve given 
you now, will allow you to control them. 


TREESH: Yes, I can feel that. But you had no right 
to, not without out our consent. 


MYRLAN: The dead have no rights. 


LUPER: (SNARLING) JI am not dead! 


MYRLAN: According to Federation central records 
you are. All of you... 


ZANDER HAS LEFT HIS BED AND STANDS BESIDE HIS 


T. 


SISTER. HE TRIES TO SPEAK, BUT ALL WE HEAR IS 


DIGITAL GIBBERISH. LUPER SLIPS GINGERLY FROM HIS 


r 


BUNK AND GOES TO THE BLAST DOOR. 


MYRLAN: We are quite secure, don’t worry. 


LUPER: That’s exactly why I do worry. How long 
have we been out? 


MYRLAN: Only a matter of hours. It was also clear 
that Zander Klaarn required an improved means to 
communicate his unique perspective on reality, 
while you, Jode Jaeger, needed... 


LUPER: The next thrill. I’ve always sought out 
danger. I feed upon it... 


MYRLAN: Precisely, and the implant we’ve attached 
to your pituitary system will allow you to dial up 
and down that desire as you wish. So, you see, 
children, we have given you control of your own 
destinies, in a way. 


TREESH: I do not like being controlled by proxy. 


MYRLAN: As I said before, the procedures ar 
reversible. 


TREESH THINKS HARD, LOOKING AT HER BROTHER. HE 


TRIES TO SPEAK. 
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TELECINE NINE: 


EXT. 


EFlevator. 


Day. 


ZANDER: T...T..T.. (DIGITAL NOISE) 

TREESH IS FILLED WITH DELIGHT. FOR THE FIRST TIME 
SHE HAS HEARD HER TWIN SPEAK, ALBEIT DIGITALLY. 
SHE HOLDS HIS HAND. 

TREESH: Zander. Take your time. Tell us, is she 
telling the truth? 

FROM ZANDER’S UNIQUE POV WE SEE MYRLAN. SHE GLOWS 
GREEN AND PURPLE. 

BACK ON ZANDER’S FACE. HE NODS 

ZANDER: (DIGITAL NOISE) T...t..t.. 

MYRLAN SMILES AND USHERS ZANDER BACK TO HIS BED. 
MYRLAN: There, you see. Now, get some rest, all of 
you. Surgeon Major Callus can help you further 
still. And if you comply, a thousand worlds could 
be your playground. 


CLOSE ON TR 


SH 


RI 


PA 
OPI 
LIFT AND WE 
THI 


GAVRYL: And finally, 
mixed wi 
Any world can 
habitats to protect pioneer units from 
levels of radiation during the initial 
colonisation. 
in resources. 


RIEF: But doesn’t transporting the material take 


ASH. HER EYES WID 


EK WITH 


KF LOOKS AGAIN AT THE 


PER: 


EF, HOLDING A DATA PAD, 


Comply with what, 


RT OF HER B 


FQUATIONS ON THE 


WAL 


I wonder? 


RIEFING ON THE L 


ERATION. 


GAVRYL HITS THE 


KAR IT GRINDING 


Gl 


SOUND GROWING OMINOUS 


CONTROL 


TO CALL 


1Y LOUDER. 


then us 


rial to 


too much additional fuel? 


GAVRYL: 


print 


phases 


THE 


EXCITEMENT. 


IS COMPLETING THE FINAL 
KFONARDSTOWN MINING 


UPWARDS FROM BELOW, 


the calcium rich deposits are 
th regolith harvested from the 
the mat 


surface. 


hazardous 


of 


Expansion at this rate is intensive 


The new Panama class colony ships barely 


notice the load and not every world is suitable 
for making building materials on site. 
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RIEF: (NODS) So, all that leaves is, level ten? 
What goes on down there? 


THI 


Gl 


LIFT ARRIVES AND CLATTERS JARRINGLY TO A HALT 


T. 


WITH A METALLIC SCREECH. GAVRYL SLIDES BACK TH 


Gl 


CAGE DOOR AND NOTIONS FOR RIEF TO ENTER. 


GAVRYL: The time has come for you to observe that 
in person. Please... 


SHE ENTERS THE ELEVATOR, GAVRYL SLAMS THE CAGE 


SHUT AND THEY BEGIN TO DESCEND. 


End Telecine Nine. 


TELECINE TEN: 


INT. Level Ten. Day. 


THE LIFT CAGE GRINDS TO A HALT ON LEVEL TEN. ONC 


ts 


IT DOES, WE IMMEDIATELY HEAR TROOPERS BARKING 


E 


ORDERS AT INMATES MIXED WITH OCCASIONAL SHOUTS AND 


GAVRYL OPENS THE LIFT DOOR AND HE AND RIEF STEP 


OUT. RIEF IMMEDIATELY COVERS HER MOUTH AND NOS 


eal 
> 
n 


IF THERE IS A FOUL ST 


[7] 


NCH. GAVRYL GOES TO A LOCKER 
AND PULLS OUT TWO TROOPER’S HELMETS. 


GAVRYL: Put this on. It will filter out the odour. 
Set the visor control to adaptive. There will be 
some bright flashes. 


UNSURE, RIEF DOES AS SHE IS TOLD. ONCE THEY BOTH 


HAVE THEIR HELMETS IN PLACE THEY STEP INTO TH 


Gl 


MAIN LEVEL THROUGH A SMALL ACCESS DOOR. 


ROM RIEF’S POV WE SEE A HANDFUL OF TROOPER GUARDS 


ITH WEAPONS TRAINED ON AROUND A HUNDR 


Gl 


D YOUNG 


NMATES. THERE ARE ALSO ROBOTS, CLANKING, HERDING 


EAR RIEF’S RATE OF BREATHING INCREASE INSI 


EF 

W 

I 

THE PRISONERS FORWARD. THEY ARE WEAK, WRETCHED. WE 
H D 

H 


< 

4 

H 
I 


i: TROOPERS ARE USHERING THE INMAT 


Gl 
n 


FORWARD, TWO TROOPERS ARE SCANNING BARCODE 


TATOOED ONTO THE WRIST OF EACH INMATE. 


GAVRYL: (V/O) All of these inmates have been 
deemed unfit for further work, because of either 
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their physical or mental condition. They are 
therefore at the end of their incarceration 
period. 


RIEF: (V/O) They are to be released? 


GAVRYL: (V/O) In a sense, yes. 


W 


THEIR REAR. GAVRYL BEGINS TO GIVE ORDERS TO THE 
TROOPERS. ONLY A FEW INMATES REMAIN TO BE SCANN 


SWITCH TO A TWO SHOT OF GAVRYL AND RIEF FROM 


eal 
iw) 


GAVRYL: Alright, that’s nearly all of them. 
Initiate the justice machine. 


GAVRYL MOTIONS THAT THEY SHOULD MOVE OVER TO A 


COMPUTER CONSOLE MOUNTED ON THE ROCKY WALL. HI 


E 
Gl 


SIGNS ON AND WE SEE A PROGRESS BAR TICKING ALONG 


AS THE COMPUT 


(ea 


R PROCESSES THE CASES OF EACH OF TH 


E 


INMATES. 


RIEF: What is the computer doing? 


GAVRYL: Let me slow the process down, so that you 
can see... 


HE 


KEYS A CONTROL AND, ON THE SCREEN, WE SEE AND 


HE 


‘AR THE JUSTICE MACHINE READING OUT THE 


FOLLOWING: 


“FILE X19957/2. TAJ GRAVES, YOU WERE PREVIOUSLY 


TRIED AND FOUND GUILTY OF FAILING TO REGISTER A 


PRESCRIBED GENETIC DEVIATION LIK 
RISK TO SOCIETY IF LEFT UNMANAG 
CATEGORY NINE OFFENCE. UNDER THE FEDERATION P 


Ct] 


1Y TO REPRESENT A 


Gl 
U 
. 


THIS IS A 


Ea 


NAL 


CODE SUBSECTION DELTA 458.18 A CAPITAL SENTENCE IS 


TO BE APPLIED IN THIS CASE. OMEGA SANCTION 


RE 


Tr. 


COMMENDED IMMEDIATE. FILE CLOSED.” 


RIEF SPINS AROUND, LOOKING TOWARDS TH 


NMATES WHO HAVE ALL NOW BEEEN SCANNED. THE 
ROOPERS’ GUNS ARE TRAINED ON THEM. ONE OF TH 


ira 


CROWD OF 


E 


NMATES LURCHES FORWARD ABOUT TO ATTACK A GUARD. 


: FIRES AND THE PRISONER GOES DOWN JUST AS A 


BAVY METAL DOOR, WITH A RECTANGULAR PORTAL IN IT 


AMS CLOSE 


=] 
UO 
. 


EF: What’s in there, Gavryl? 
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GAVRYL: It’s a process of Callus’ design. A high 
energy discharge incinerates them in an instant. 
Once the justice machine finalises the legality, 
the process is completely automatic. 


WE CAN’T SEE RIEF’S FACE BEHIND THE HELMET. FROM 


HER POV WE HEAR HER BREATHING IS HIGHLY ELEVATED. 


WE HEAR SCREAMS FROM BEHIND THE DOOR AND SEE A 


r. 


HAND SMASH AGAINST TH 


EA 


PORTAL. 


GAVRYL: Any second now. 


AND WITH THAT A BRIGHT FLASH OF LIGHT IS VISIBLI 


(| 


r. 
E 


THROUGH THE PORTAL IN THE DOOR. THE LIGHTS DIM AND 


THEN RECOVER. 


RIEF WALKS QUICKLY OVER TO THE PORTAL AND PEERS 


THROUGH. 


GAVRYL: Alright, open it up. Send in the clean-up 
crew. 


RIEF ST 


r 


‘PS BACK AS TH 


ea] 
2) 
[e) 
[e) 
ve) 


BEGINS TO OPEN, TO 


SLOWLY REVEAL A PILE OF ASH. A TROOPER SHOVES TWO 


WORKERS FORWARD. THEY WHEEL IN A WAGON AND BEGIN 


SHOVELLING THE REMAINS INTO IT. 


GAVRYL: The carbon remnants are mixed with the 
regolith and calcite. Nothing is wasted. Resources 
are precious this far out. Any questions? 


RIEF: (BEAT) No. I... 


GAVRYL: Very well, handover complete. Good luck, 
Rief. All this is yours now. 


THEY WALK TO THE LIFT. RIEF STOPPING FOR A MOMENT 


T. 


TO LOOK BACK. AS SOON AS THEY ARE IN THE CAGE, SHE 


ira 


REMOVES THE HELMET AND STANDS, BREATHLESS. TH 


ASCENT BEGINS WITH A JOLT. 


GAVRYL: It can be a little disconcerting the first 
time around. But you’ll adjust. The machines take 
most of the burden. But you needed to see what 
you’re asking them to witness, day in, day out. 
The numbers of these ‘Vergents appear to be 
levelling out, so hopefully this part of the 
operation will come to an end within a few years. 


RIEF: How many? 


GAVRYL LOOKS CONFUS! 


eal 
oO 
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TELECINE ELEVEN: 


EXT. 


EFlevator shaft. 


Day. 


GAVRYL: So far, you mean? Around one and a half 
million. We believe the final number will be close 
to three. Later versions of the Pylene based drugs 
don’t seem to have the same sid ffects. 


RIEF: Three million... 


GAVRYL: Justice served in defence of the act. 


THE LIFT ARRIVES AT THE SURFACE. 


= 
rey 
> 
vs) 
Pa 
oO 
4 


HING 


Ww 


UT THE SOUND OF RIEF’S BEATING HEART. AS SHE 


LEAVES GAVRYL BEHIND AND WALKS THROUGH THE 


COMPOUND, FILLED WITH YOUNG SLAVE WORKERS AND 


FEDERATION TROOPERS MARSHALLING THEM, WE SEE A 


MONTAGE OF SHOTS OF MALTREATMENT WITH AN EARLY 


T. 


FEDERATION OFFICIAL AT A PODIUM VISION MIXED 


FEINTLY IN. 


V/O: In order to remedy the distress of the 
peoples of the inner planets, inhabited asteroids, 
satellites of the Jovian System and Saturnian 
protectorate, and any future member world, let 
this act serve as the articles of federation. 


Article 1 


In addition to the procedure prescribed by the 
Constitution, laws of the Federation governing 
these domains, may also be enacted by the 
Administration. 


Article 2 


Laws enacted by the Administration may deviate 
from the Constitution as long as they do not 
affect the institutions of the Federation and the 
Space Command. The rights of the President remain 
undisturbed and immutable. 


Article 3 


Laws enacted by the Administration shall be issued 
by the Supreme Commander and announced in the 
forum of the High Council on Earth. 


Article 4 


Federation treaties with non-aligned worlds that 
affect matters of legislation shall not require 
the approval of the bodies concerned with 
legislation. The Administration alone shall issue 
the regulations required for the execution of such 
treaties. 
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Article 5 


This law takes effect from the first day of the 
new calendar. It remains in force until the 
governance of the office of the President, the 
Administration and Space Command is replaced by 
another. 


End Telecine Eleven. 


SCENE TWENTY-FOUR: 


INT. Rief’s Quarters. Day. 


r 


EXHAUSTED AND NAUSEAT 


iD BY SHOCK, RIEF ENTERS, 


CLOSING THE DOOR BEHIND HER, SHE STEADIES HERSELF 


BY LEANING BACK ON IT AND TAKING A DEEP BREATH. 


COVERING HER MOUTH, SHE THEN RUNS TO TH 


Gl 


BATHROOM 


> 
Ky) 
q 
D> 
Q 
ta 


NT TO HER BED, DISAPPEARING FROM SHOT. WE 


HEAR HER VOMITING. A MOMENT LATER SHE RETURNS TO 


STAND BY THE BED. TH 


T. 


LIGHTS DIM FOR A MOMENT AND 


THEN RECOVER. SICKENED BY TH 


Gl 


THOUGHT OF WHAT EACH 


DIMMING OF ILLUMINATION MEANS, SHE GOES TO A WALL 


SWITCH AND TURNS OUT THE LIGHTS. ONLY THE 


ORANGE BANDS OF LIGHT COMING THROUGH THE W 


Gl 


D 

I 
BLINDS LIGHT HER AS SHE SITS DOWN ON HER BUNK. SH 

T 


SITS FOR A FEW SECONDS, STUNNED, STARING. 


HAND MOVES SLOWLY TO THE CLIP OF THE HOLSTER ON 


HER HIP. SHE UNFASTENS IT AND SLIPS HER SERVICE 


PISTOL INTO HER HAND. EYES CLOSED NOW, SHE RAISES 


IT AND HOLDS THE 


= 
> 
'U 
fe) 
zZ 
(an, 
Zz 
S) 


ER HER CHIN. SHAKING, 


SHE WHINCES AS HER FINGE 


7) 
= 


RAPS AROUND TH 


le 


TRIGGER. 


RIEF: Forgive me. 


FABIAN: You don’t belong here Freya. Escape. Come 
home. Finish what I began. 


SHE OPENS HER EYES TO SEE FABIAN SAT ON TH 


Gl 


OPPOSITE SIDE OF THE BED. 


r. 


THE DOOR CHIMES FOR HER ATTENTION. SHE HAS A 


VISITOR. 


SHE CONCEALS THE GUN IN A DRAW BESIDE HER BED, 


PAUSING TO NOTE THAT FROM HER POV, FABIAN IS NO 


LONGER THERE. 
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SHE OPENS THE DOOR. CALLUS STANDS, SILOUHETTED BY 


THE CORRIDOR LIGHTS. 


r. 
r. 


HE ST 


‘PS IN AND SHE STAGGERS BACK TO SIT ON TH 


Gl 


BED. CALLUS HOLDS OUT HIS HAND. W 


r. 


SEE THAT IT 


CONTAINS TWO PILLS. 


CALLUS: Take these. They will help with the nausea 
and calm you. You should come with me. I’1l1 be 
waiting outside. 


KF EXITS, TH 


Gl 


DOOR CLOSING BEHIND HIM. RIEF PUTS 


HE PILLS IN HER MOUTH AND GULPS SOM 


r 


WATER. SHE 


H 
T 
FOLLOWS CALLUS OUT INTO THE CORRIDOR, LOST AND 
B 


EWILDERED. 


SCENE TWENTY-FIVE: 


INT. 


The Dorm. 


Day. 


LUP! 


Gl 


R IS STARING INTENTLY AT TR 


r. 


r. 


ASH AS MYRLAN 


FUSSES AROUND H 


zal 
7) 
Q 


IVING HER FOOD. A CONTAINER 


WITH SOUP INSIDE. TREESH HAS NEVER S$ 


r. 


‘EN ANYTHING 


LIKE THIS AND MYRLAN IS LIKE A MOTHER HEN. 


E 


E 


r. 


iD OPPOSITE WATCHE 


r 


n 
a 
tu 


ER CLOSE 


= 
Fe 


ZANDER, IN THE B 


r. 


FROM HIS POV WE SEE LUPER GLOWING ORANGE, THE 


SHADE GRADUATING TOWARDS RED. 


THE PAIR MAKE EYE CONTACT. 


UUPER: This isn’t right. This woman is treating us 
like pets. 


T. 


LOOKING DOWN AT HIS HAND WE SEE TWO SUBCUTANEOUS 


PADS SET INTO HIS PALM. ONE 


7) 


‘D, ONE GREEN. HE 


CURLS HIS FINGERS TO PUSH THE RED PAD. 


A SHOT OF ADRENALINE IS RELEASED AS THE IMPLANT IS 


r. 


STIMULATED TO AFFECT HIS 


U 


ETUIATARY GLAND. H 


Gl 


BREATHES IN SHARPLY IN RESPONSE. 


kal 
7) 


LUP] I won’t stay here like a laboratory animal. 
Are you with me Zander? 


ZAN 


O 


ER LOOKS QUESTIONINGLY BACK. 
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N 
> 
Pa 
oO 
eal 


S FRUSTRATION AT 
CLEAR. 


PER: I’m leaving 


SU 


THI 


MY 


DDENLY MYRLAN IS 


RLAN: This is ca 


I make it myself. 


LU 


ONI 


LU 


PER IS UP ON HIS 


R: (DIGITAL NOISE) W..W..W... 


T. 


NOT BEING ABLE TO COMMUNICAT 


Gl 


- You and your sister can come 


r. 


WALKING DOWN THE DORM TOWARDS 


EM CARRYING TWO BOWLS. 


lled soup. Would you like some? 


E 


r. 


‘ET TO MEET HER. HE SMASHES 


KE OF THE BOWLS FROM HER HAND. 


PER: I’m done playing house here, woman. Show me 


MY 


e way up to the 


RLAN: There’s no 


im 


plant will take 


surface. 


need to be unpleasant. Your 
some getting used to. Emotional 


responses and mood swings are common in... 


PER STEPS FORWARD, GRABBING MYRLAN BY TH 


Gl 


‘ETH BARED AND SNARLING. TREESH IS 


T OF BED AND APPROACHING BEHIND MYRLAN. 


The doctor is only trying to 


PER: Are you, doctor? And what is motivating 


UPER’S GRIP TIGHTENS. 


LU 

THROAT, HIS TE 

OU 

TREESH: Luper, no. 
help us. 

LU 

this altruism? 
MYRLAN CHOKES AS L 
LUPER: This Callus 
tier Federation sc 


him or you. Now, w 


to 


o. If they have 


RLAN TRIES TO PU 


of yours, he smells like top 
um. I want nothing to do with 
ill you let me go? The others 
the guts to come with me. 


, AWAY. BUT LUPER WON’T LET 


ER. INSTEAD, HE PULLS HER CLOSE, EYES FILLED WITH 


PER: Or do I have to hurt you first? 


ZANDER’S HULKING FRAME APPEARS BEHIND LUPER. A 


LA 


RGE HAND ON THE 


r. 


r. 


SMALLER LAD’S SHOULDER RIPS HIM 


AWAY FROM MYRLAN AND THROWS HIM TO THE FLOOR. 


ZANDER: Stop! 
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MYRLAN STAGGERS BACK, TREESH GOING TO HER AID. 


SUPER LOOKS UP AT ZANDER FROM THE FLOOR. 


UUPER: You’ll regret that. 


N 
> 
Zz 
iw) 
ea 


ER: Maybe. 


AS LUPER CLIMBS TO HS FEET, ZANDER RETURNS TO HIS 


BUNK. HE DOES NOT TAKE HIS EYES OFF OF LUPER. 


TREESH COMES TO HIS SIDE, AMAZED AT HIS SPEECH. 


MYRLAN: I understand your frustration, but if 
you’ll just wait for the Surgeon Major. 


LUPER MOVES TO THE HEAVY LOCKED DOOR OF THE DORM. 


r 


to 


r. 


E SNIFFS THE AIR, PACING UP AND DOWN LIKE A CAGED 
ANIMAL. 


UUPER: We are underground. Still near 
Leondardstown? 


MYRLAN NODS. 


TREESH: Jode, come, sit down. For months, Zander 
and I were on the run before the Federation picked 
us up, just like you. It feels good to be out of 
the cold, doesn’t it? 


r. 


HE STOPS PACING AND FIXES HER WITH A COLD GLARE. 


Gl 


LUPER: And what next? As soon as they’ve finished 
experimenting on us, we’ll be sent to those mines, 
like all the other poor devils out there. Or 
maybe, just maybe, we’ll be lucky and whatever 
torture this Callus plans to subject us to will 
finish us before that. 


MYRLAN APPROACHES HIM, POSITIONED BETWEEN HERSELF 


r. 


Gl 


AND THE TWINS, AS IF PROTECTING THEM. 

MYRLAN: It’s not like that. Look, if you really 
insist on leaving, the Major will allow it. All we 
need do is deactivate the bio implants and your 
body will absorb them in time. But on the surface, 
you might find that freedom is just another form 
of imprisonment. They’1ll never stop hunting you. 


LUPER: Any that hunt me, usually end up being the 
hunted. 


TREESH: Why would you deactivate these implants, 
if we were to leave? 
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MYRLAN: They are complex, the Major will need to 
maintain them, from time-to-time. Without his 
monitoring, you could suffer side effects. 


LUPER: Another entrapment, Myrlan? 


SHE SIGHS AND SHAKES HER HEAD. AS SH 


r. 


SPEAKS 


TR 


r. 


‘ESH MOVES BEHIND HER. STARING AT TH 


Gl 


BACK OF 


THE DOCTOR’S NECK. SHE HAS COME TO A REALISATION. 


MYRLAN: I wish you would just give life here a 
chance. If only for a few days, while you rest and 
recuperate. It really would be the best thing for 
all of you... 


TREESH LIFTS MYRLAN’S HAIR, THE DOCTOR, TAKEN BY 


SURPRISE SPINS AROUND TO FAC 


r. 


r. 


HER. 


TREESH: You.. You have an implant too? 


MYRLAN WALKS BY TR 


r. 


ESH, TOWARDS ZANDER, PENSIVE AT 


THIS DISCOVERY. 


MYRLAN: I was blind before the Major treated me. 
As a child, my parents took me to the best doctors 
in the Federation. None of them could fathom why a 
perfectly normal optic nerve and visual cortex 
totally failed to function. But the Major knew 
that it didn’t. You see, I’m like you. A genetic 
anomaly means that I am able to see beyond the 
normal spectrum of light. My young brain was being 
overloaded with signal each day for my entire 
life, until I underwent a similar procedure to the 
one you all have. The bio implant enables me to 
filter, to home in on any part of the 
electromagnetic spectrum. I can see in infra-red, 
if I wish, to spot an infection site. Put an X-Ray 
source behind your brother here and I can tell you 
that he likely broke his collar bone before the 
age of ten. 


ZANDER: (DIGITAL NOISE) Truth. Myrlan speaks 
truth. (DIGITAL NOISE) Always. 


MYRLAN: Surgeon Major Callus is my inspiration. He 
has taught me all that I know. If someday I become 
just half the doctor that he is, I will be content 
for the rest of my life. 


[7] 


SUPER HAS RESUMED PACING BEFORE THE BLAST DOOR. 


UUPER: Alright, Myrlan. I’1l wait. Because when 
your precious Callus arrives, you’ll have to open 


this door. And when you do. I’1l1 be ready. 


r. 
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TELECINE TWELVE: 


EXT. Leonardstown Base Compound. Day. 
CALLUS LEADS RIEF ACROSS THE CROWDED COMPOUND. 
TROOPERS REVERENTLY SALUTE THE SURGEON MAJOR AS 


THEY SWIFTLY 
HIGGS WHO IS 
WORKERS FROM 


CALLUS: 


of your men. 


RIEF, 


LEVEL 


Try and keep 


LOOKING SHATTERED, QUICK 


PASS A GROUP OF TROOPERS, LED BY 


MARSHALLING A GROUP OF NEWLY ARRIV 


eal 
oO 


THE REAR OF A TRANSPORT. 


up, Rief. Especially in front 


T. 


INS HER STEP TO DRAW 


WITH CALLUS. 


RIEF: Where are we going? 


CALLUS: They 


key ceremony. 


RIEF LOOKS AT HIM, NON-PLUSSED. 


CALLUS: 
forbidden by 
hold a key, 


Gavryl has not told you, 


because he is 
although I too 
the same Spac 


military law. But, 
IT am not bound by quit 


Command dictates. 


RIEF: A key to what? 


CALLUS: You’ 
code transfe 


ll see. Hold your tongue during the 


r, Stahl will be in attendance. 


THE PATR ARRIVE AT THE LIFT CAGE. RIEF BEGINS TO 
TREMBLE. 

RIEF: I can’t go underground again. 

CALLUS PULLS RIEF CLOSE, PRODUCING SOMETHING FROM 
HIS POCKET. IT IS A NEEDLE, WHICH HE STABS INTO 
HER SHOULDER. 

CALLUS: That will keep you on your feet. Now, move 


and let’s ge 


t this over with. 


THEY 


ENTER T 


HE 


LIFT. RIEF, 


RUBBING HER SHOULDER 


STARES AT TH 


EK PANEL. 


RIEF: Which 


level? 


CALLUS: 


You won’t find it indicated. Here... 


HE 


PRESS 


ES A 


r. 


SEQUENCE OF SIX DIGITS AND THE 


LIFT 


DOOR CLOSES AND THE DESCENT BEGINS. 
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CALLUS: We’re going deeper than you have ever 
been, Rief. Brace yourself. 


End Telecine Twelv 


SCENE TWENTY-SIX: 


INT. Failsafe Chamber. Day. 


CALLUS AND RIEF EXIT THE LIFT INTO A MODERATE 


SIZED CHAMBER. IT IS WELL LIT, WHITE CEILING, 


FLOOR AND WALLS. RIEF SHIELDS HER EYES AS THEY 


STEP IN TO FIND STAHL AND GAVRYL WAITING. 


THE PAIR ARE STOOD BEFORE A LARGE GREY DAIS. A 


r. 


COLUMN LEADING TO A PERSPEX DOME WITH HAZARD 


MARKINGS ON IT. BENEATH THE DOME IS A CONTROL 


PAN! 


[J] 


, WITH A SLOT. 


STAHL: You kept us waiting, Surgeon Major. 


CALLUS: (SMILING) Someone needed to take care of 
the Sub-Commander. (HE SHOOTS A LOOK AT GAVRYL) 
She found level ten, somewhat of a strain. 


GAVRYL: I told you Stahl. She hasn’t the stomach 
FOLLIES 


STAHL: Matters of military staffing are not my 
concern, Gavryl. 


CALLUS: I’1ll see that she meets quotas, Gavryl. 
Help her to settle in. 


RIEF: I’1l1 need no help, Surgeon Major. 


ALL THREE MEN LOOK AT HER INCREDULOUSLY. 


STAHL: Can we get on? I’m receiving yet another 
delegation from the colonisation committee in an 
hour. 


GAVRYL: More malnutrition and faulty heat plants? 


STAHL IGNORES THE QUESTION. 


STAHL: Who represents the office of the President? 


CALLUS: (RAISES HAND) I do. 


STAHL: Who represents the Space Command? 


ALL THR 


r. 


1H LOOK EXPECTANTLY AT RIEF. 


RIEF: ( 


an 


ESITANT) I do... 


STAHL: And I, as representative of the 
Administration of the Terran Federation request 
transfer of the private destruct key for this 
world’s failsafe device. Who holds the key? 


GAVRYL: I do. 


STAHL: Present your credentials. 


Gl 


GAVRYL PRESSES A CONTROL, THE DOME OPENS AND H 


SLOTS A CARD INTO THE WAITING DEVICE. 


STAHL: The new recipient of the key will enter her 
service number and provide voice print 
identification. 


ie 


RIEF PUNCHES IN A SEQUENCE OF NUMBERS INTO TH 


KEYPAD ON THE DEVICE. 


RIEF: Freya Rief, S N Beta 369K501. 


STAHL: The representative of the Administration 
confirms and concurs with key transfer. 


CALLUS: The president’s representative confirms 
and concurs with key transfer. 


STAHL: Remove the key, Rief. 


SHE TAKES THE CARD FROM THE SLOT. 


E 


STAHL: Congratulations. You can now, with our 
acquiescence, activate the device at the planet’s 
core and shatter the planet Nitia into a million 
tiny pebbles. 


RIEF: I thought this protocol was scrapped after 
the business on Albian? 


CALLUS: No new planets have had them installed. 
The President has other mitigation strategies in 
place now. 


GAVRYL: And those that remain have had security 
uprated, as you see. A triple lock. 


STAHL: Questions, Sub-Commander? 


RIEF: Only one, Governor. What else are we hiding 
under this rock, aside from the extermination of 
an entire generation? 


CALLUS LOOKS DISPLEASED AT HER FLIPPANCY. 


CALLUS: We do not speak of such things, Rief. They 
are the sole concern of the judiciary who operate 
in service of the act. 
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STAHL: Now, if you’ll excuse me. I suggest you 
walk the Sub-Commander through the remainder of 
the protocol, Callus. 


GAVRYL: And I, have a rendezvous in orbit to make. 


ALL THREE MEN SALUTE. RIEF JOINS THEM BELATEDLY. 


CALLUS: Goodbye, Gavryl. 


r. 


STAHL HEADS FOR THE LIFT. 


STAHL: Farewell, once again, Commander. 


GAVRYL JOGS AWAY AFTER THE GOVERNOR. CALLUS AND 


RIEF WATCH THEM GO. 


CALLUS: So, Sub-Commander, once our business is 
concluded here, I suggest your education is 
completed in the Trooper’s mess. 


RIEF: I agree completely, Surgeon Major. I have 
more questions than you can possibly imagine. 


SCENE TWENTY-SEVEN : 


INT. 


Leondardstown Base Troopers Mess. Night. 


ECTION LEADER BRENT AND TROOPER FIRST CLASS HIGGS 


RE SAT OPPOSITE EACH OTHER AT A TABLE AS THE 


S 
A 
USUAL BUSTLE OF THE MESS GOES ON AROUND THEM. THEY 
A 


RE EATING AN UNISPIRING LOOKING MEAL WASHED DOWN 


WITH BLU 


Gl 


DRINKS. 


HIGGS: (INSPECTING HIS PLATE) I think the protein 
recycler is playing up again. This looks 
suspiciously like something I flushed earlier. 


BRENT: Don’t you want yours then? 


HIGGS PUSHES HIS PLATE AWAY. 


r 


HIGGS: Be my guest. 


BRENT NODS TOWARDS A SECLUDED BOOTH IN TH 


r. 


CORNER 


AS HE POKES AROUND ON HIS COMRADES PLATE. 


BRENT: Have you seen who’s in the officer’s booth? 


HIGGS MAKES AS IF TO SWIVEL BUT BRENT STOPS HIM. 


BRENT: Don’t! Let’s not attract any unnecessary 
attention to ourselves. 


HIGGS: Well, who is it then? 
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CUT AWAY: 


END OF CUT AWAY 


CALLUS AND RIEF TALKING INTENSELY IN THEIR BOOTH. 


BRENT: (V/O) Callus is giving the new boss an 
induction speech but the looks of it. 


HIGGS: Callus? He’s not been in here for months... 


BRENT: Years more like. 


HIGGS: Remember that first winter after I arrived? 
We’d have been done for without him. 


BRENT: He turned half the mess into an isolation 
ward and in the other half he had anyone with a 
hint of first response training treating 
frostbite. He was operating on the bar at one 
point. 


HIGGS: You don’t have to remind me. (LIFTS UP HIS 
RIGHT BOOT) I don’t know what I’d do without a 
full set of toes to kick the backsides of my lot. 


BRENT: Gavryl was running around in panic when the 
virus hit, and then the ice storms came in. He 
never really led from the front, did he? Not like 
this new one, Rief seems to. 


HIGGS: I dunno. Maybe leading from the rear is a 
better survival strategy. At least Gavryl’s made 
it home after putting in his time. 


BRENT: We’1ll see how long she lasts. 


HIGGS: Not long if she’s eating this slop. 


CUT TO A SIMILAR SHOT OF CALLUS AND RIEF IN TH 


Gl 


OFFICER’S BOOTH. THEY ARE BOTH NURSING DRINKS. 


RIEF: Thank you for coming to my aid today. How I 
will feel after the meds wear off, I dread to 

think. I was expecting Gavryl to surprise me but, 
level ten? 


SHI 


Gl 


LOOKS HESITANTLY AROUND AS THOUGH SHE HAS SAID 


r. 


TOO MUCH. 


CALLUS: Don’t worry. This booth is safe. I’ve made 
sure of that. I used to call it my ‘speak easy’. 


RIEF: Oh? 


CALLUS: It’s an ancient phrase. The name given to 
a place where people could enjoy an illicit drink 
without interference from... the authorities of the 
day. 
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RIEF: We’re doing nothing unlawful, Callus. Are 
we? 


H 


Gl 


IGNORES THE QUESTION. 


CALLUS: You performed as well as I would have 
expected. 


RIEF: I’m glad. 


CALLUS: But be careful of Stahl. Gavryl maintained 
a cordial relationship. You’1ll do well to try and 
continue that. 


RIEF: I’ve made some inroads there already. Which 
brings me to a query. 


CALLUS: I’1l do my best to answer it, in the 
interests of forging our own positive association. 


RIEF: Those escapees from the holding cell and the 
boy in Iso 16. Were I to check central records, 
what would I see? 


CALLUS: That all thr wer xecuted whilst trying 
to escape. 


RIEF: They were ‘Vergents, weren’t they? 


HE NODS. 


RIEF: I can see why they are considered such a 
danger. Look what just two of them working 
together managed to achieve. 


CALLUS: Indeed. 


RIEF: And you’re quite sure they’re dead? 
CALLUS: Quite sure. 
RIEF: Interesting. 


CALLUS: How so? 


RIEF: I cross-checked the drone telemetry with the 
security feed. I would not have been so quick to 
dispose of the corpses. 


CALLUS’ EYES NARROW. 


CALLUS: Really? I had no idea you were medically 


RIEF: Like all Federation officers, I was trained 
to trust my sensors as well as my senses. 


CALLUS: And what do your senses tell you? 


RIEF: They tell me that, I should probably delete 
that drone telemetry. 
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a 
G 
py 


CALLUS: 


RIEF: L 


et’s say I 


would you give me 


CA S 


c 


They serve you well. 


were to act on my senses. What 
in return? 


LEANS IN. THERE’S A TENSE BEAT. 


CALLUS: 


(CHILLING) 


ANOT 


LAUGH. 


CALLUS: 


You, Rief, 


Your life. 


ER MOMENT PASSES AND THEN CALLUS BEGINS TO 


are obviously a very astute and 


dynamic young officer. I believe we can 
collaborate well and for our mutual benefit, in 
fact for the benefit of the entire galaxy. 


RIEF: ( 
more. 


CALLUS: 


and then we’ll tal 


RIEF: T 


CALLUS: 


RAISES GLASS) Really? How grand. Tell me 


Let’s see 


o the pad, 


(FINISHES 


THEY LE 


Gavryl off the premises for good 
k further in my facility. 


then? 


DRINK) To the pad. 


AVE, WATCHE 


BRENT. 


SCENE TWENTY-EIGHT: 


EXT. Leondarstown Base Landing P 


D SERUPTITIOUSLY BY HIGGS AND 


ad. Night. 


GAVRYL 
FLYER, 


IS COMPLETING PRE-FLIGHT CHECKS ON TH 


Gl 


TICKING ITEMS OFF ON A DATA PAD. 


CALLUS AND RIEF ARRIVE AS GAVRYL IS ABOUT TO CLIMB 


INTO TH 


CALLUS: 


CALLUS 


r. 


r. 


EK COCKPIT WHEN HE SPOTS THEM APPROACHING. 


Safe travels, Gavryl. 


SLIGHTL 
HANDSHA 


GAVRYL: 
to see 


CALLUS: 
but as 
always 


Y SHOCKED. 


KE 
i" 
me 


EXTENDS A HAND. GAVRYL LOOKS AT IT, 


FINALLY, HE ACCEPTS THE 


I didn’t expect that anyone would be here 


me off. 


We may not have always seen eye-to-eye, 
a fellow officer, you are due and will 


have, my re 


RIEF OF 


spect, Commander. 


FERS A HAND. 
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RIEF: My thanks for helping me to hit the ground 


running, sir. 


GAVRYL ACKNOWLEDGES HER WORDS WITH A HALF-SMIL 


Gl 


CALLUS: You’ve carried out your duties in defence 
of the Act well. Have no regrets as you leave 
Nitia and Leonardstown behind. 


GAVRYL: Oh, I won’t. And you, Rief, remember this. 
The hardest decisions are made by self-programming 
machines working within parameters set down by 
long dead judicial technicians. Keep that thought 
in mind and you may eventually get a night’s 
sleep. 


CALLUS: Failing that, I have plenty of Soma in 
stock. 


Tr. 


GAVRYL RAISES A HAND IN FAR 


WELL AND CLIMBS INTO 


THI 


{| 


COCKPIT. 


TELECINE THIRTEEN: 


Fl 


Model shot. 


End Telecine Thirteen. 


EXT. Leonardstown Mining Base Landing Pad. Night 


THE FLYER TAKING OFF AND ASCENDING INTO THE GLOOMY 


r 


SKY ABOVE THE DOMES OF THE BASE. THE LIGHTS DIM 


AND THEN RECOVER TO GIV. 


irl 
Q 
> 
< 
7) 
K 


ONE FINAL REMINDER 


OF THE HORRORS OF LEVEL TEN. 


SCENE TWENTY-NINE: 


INT. The Dorm. Day. 


JUPER IS STILL PACING IN FRONT OF TH 


r. 


LOCKED BLAST 


DOOR AT THE END OF THE DORM. 


r. 


UUPER: Try calling him again. 


YRLAN: He’s not responding. He has official 
ties and will... 


ormiks 
c 


LUPER: I don’t care. Treesh, come here. Take a 
ook at this door mechanism. 


be 


TREESH COMPLIES AND THE PAIR EXAMINE THE DOOR 
LOCK. 


ZANDER AND MYRLAN MAKE EYE CONTACT. ZANDER MAKES A 


HAND GESTURE TO THE DOCTOR AS IF TO SAY “CALM”. 
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MYRLAN SEEMS CONFUSED AND GOES TO A MEDICAL 
STATION. SHE SLIPS A SYRINGE INTO HER HAND AND 
THEN FILLS A GLASS WITH WATER. SHE APPROACHES 


LUPER. 


MYRLAN: Here, you are in a constant state of fight 
or flight. Staying hydrated will help you focus. 


LU 


it 
en 


PER IGNORES HER. 


TREESH: If we trigger the fire suppression system, 


's possible the door might unlock. But we could 
d up burnt alive. 


PER LOCKS EYES WITH MYRLAN. 


PER: I don’t need anything from you, Myrlan. 


RLAN: Please... 


S S 
CATCHES HER ARM, TWISTING HI 
Ss E 


TEPS FORWARD RAISING T 


r. 


SYRINGE BUT LUPER 
AROUND HE IS 
HER, HISSING INTO HI 


r. 
r. 


mew 
D El 


ENLY CH 


EK TO CH 


EK WIT 


ea 
w 


JUPER: Open a line to Callus and give me your hand 
communicator. 

TREESH: (DISTRESSED) Luper, you’re hurting her. 
LUPER: Get the comm, Treesh. 


TREESH PULLS THE DEVICE FROM MYRLAN’S BELT AND 


LU 


LDS IT OUT FOR MYRLAN TO PRESS A BUTTON ON TH 


Gl 


P. SHE THEN MOVES IT NEAR TO LUPER’S LIPS. 


RLAN STRUGGLES BUT HE TIGHTENS HIS HOLD AND SH 


Gl 


PER: Callus. Do you hear me? You will open the 


do 
wi 
ha 


TELECINE FOURTEEN: 


EXT. 


The Facility. Day. 


SMALL BUGGY. HE PARKS IT IN A SHIELDED BAY AND TH 


OF 


or to this room and let us go free. Otherwise, I 
ll slash the throat of the woman, Myrlan. You 
ve five minutes to comply, or she bleeds. 


LLUS AND RIEF ARRIV. 


Gl 


OUTSIDE THE ENTRANC 


Gl 


TOA 


NKER, THE SURGEON MAJOR AT THE CONTROLS OF A 


Gl 


IR EXIT, HEADING FOR THE ENTRANCE. AS THEY 
PROACH THE DOOR, TWO TROOPERS STEP OUT IN FRONT 
THEM, GUNS AT THE READY. 
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TROOPER: Iden 


BOTH OFFICERS 


tification. 


PULL OUT ID CARDS AND HAND THEM TO 


THE TROOP 


Gl 


R ( 
IN A SLOT. IN 


THE SCREEN. 


TROOPER KNYTE: 


KNYTE) WHO SWIPE 


S THEM ONE AT A TIM 


Gl 


SIDE A BOOTH THE 


Sir, the Sub-C 


clear as far 


as the R Lab. Th 


her to go any further, even a 


yourself. 


CALLUS: I’ma 
won’t need to 


TROOP 


Gl 


R KNYTE: 


ware, Trooper. T 
go beyond that 


Very good, sir 


THE OTHER TRO 


H 
HW 
(eo) 
U 


IR ID DATA APPEARS ON 


ommander is only 
e system won’t allow 
ccompanied by 


he Sub-Commander 
zone. 


OPER TRIGGERS TH 


EF DOOR MECHANISM AND 


ENS SLOWLY. RIEF LOOKS K 


RIEF: Excelle 


KH 
ve) 
(e) 
(e) 
U 


ER KNYTE: 


nt work, Trooper 


Knyte, ma’am. 


7] 


NYTE UP AND DOWN. 


2 


RIEF: It’s easy to get lax when senior officers 


pass through. 


KH 
7 
() 
eo) 
AS) 
gal 


ER KNYTE: 


But you didn’t. 


Thank you, ma’ 


THEY HEAD THROUGH THE DOOR. B 


T 


G 
Z 
Z 

7] 


KFQUIPMENT AND 


AND IT SETS O 


CALLUS’ COMMU 
AED 


WITH A SMALL TRAIN USE 


r. 


r. 


Keep it up. 


am. 


EYOND IS A LONG 


D FOR CARRYING 


PERSONNEL. THE 


FF. 


OFFICERS CLIMB ABOARD 


NICATOR CHIMES U 


RGENTLY. HE IGNOR 


r. 


Gl 
n 


RIEF: Problem? 


CALLUS: Just 
expect. 


Myrlan, chasing me for some data, I 


RIEF: She seems very young to be qualified. I know 
some people at the Federation Medical Academy. 
What class did she pass out from? 


CALLUS: Myrlan is under my tutelage. She’s very 
talented. Too good for the dunderheads at the 


academy. 


RIEF: I see. 


CALLUS: To ge 
behave inar 


Isn’t that irreg 


t results, Rief, 
egular way. 


ular? 


we don’t always 
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WE SEE THE TRAIN DISAPPEAR DOWN THE 


E 


TUNNEL AS TH 


Gl 


7] 


PAIR RIDE ON IN SILENCE. 


End Telecine Fourteen. 


SCENE THIRTY: 


INT. The Research Lab. Day. 


CALLUS IS SHOWING RIEF THE LAB EQUIPMENT. 


CALLUS: And this is where the virology work is 
done. A few winters back we had a bad outbreak of 
what became known as Leonardstown Flu. I developed 
the vaccine within a few days of isolating the 
pathogen. It was highly virulent. We traced it to 
one of the workers. The child’s body was akin to a 
germ warfare plant. 


RIEF: And yet they showed no symptoms? 


CALLUS: Indeed. I found several other deadly 
strains. If I had not acted quickly, they could 
have wiped out half the galaxy, had quarantine 
been broken. 


RIEF: Terrifying. Your work is obviously very 
well-funded, by the Sector Commissioner. 


CALLUS: She is keen for us to find a less resource 
intensive solution to the ‘Vergent problem as 
quickly as possible. And to discover why it 
occurred here in the first place. 


RIEF: Are you responsible for the intelligenc 
effort? 


CALLUS: What do you mean? 


RIEF: Oh, come on, Callus. I know a ghost when I 
meet one. Thousands of these youngsters must 
become fugitives. To identify and capture them 
across all the habitation domes on Nitia must take 
a network of hundreds of agents. 


CALLUS: That information is classified, as you 
will be well aware, Sub-Commander. 


RIEF: Of course. But may I make a request? 


CALLUS: Go on. 


RIEF: When you next speak with the Commissioner. 
Please impress on her my willingness to help in 
that regard. I have had counter insurgency 

experience in the field. 


CALLUS: We are both well aware of your experience, 
Rief. But you may put it to the Commissioner 
herself. She is due to arrive with your Geologist 
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within the next few rotations. I’m sure she will 
find time to... 


THE COMM B 


r. 


‘EPS AGAIN. THIS TIME CALLUS FROWNS. 


r. 


CALLUS: Will you excuse me, for a few moments, 
Rief. 


RIEF: Of course, take your time. I find all this 
fascinating. 


CALLUS LEAVES VIA THE LAB DOOR WHICH CLOSES BEHIND 


HIM. AFTER A FEW MOMENTS OF INSPECTING THE 


KFQUIPMENT, RIEF TRIES THE DOOR. IT IS LOCKED. 


RIEF: (SIGH) Ever cautious. 


NOW HER OWN COMMUNICATOR CHIMES, SHE UNCLIPS IT 


AND ACTIVATES THE TINY BUILT IN TV SCREEN. 


WE SEE BRENT IN THE CONTROL CENTRE. 


r. 


BRENT: (V/O) Ma’am, we’re receiving a distress 


RIEF: From whom? 


BRENT: (V/O) It’s Commander Gavryl. 


RIEF: Connect us, Brent. 


=r 


BRENT IS REPLACED ON THE SCR 


‘EN BY GAVRYL, 


WRESTLING WITH THE CONTROLS OF THE FLYER. 


r 


GAVRYL: (V/O) Flyer Lima Bravo Zero Five. There’s 
been an explosion. Negative function on orbital 
boosters. Attitude control gone. Do you hear me, 
control? 


RIEF: Gavryl, have you made orbit? 


GAVRYL: (V/O) Negative. Stress loading on control 
surfaces too great. I’m going to lose her. 


RIEF: Use your reaction control system. Counter 
the rotation. And get an EV suit on, you might 
have to bail. 


GAVRYL: (V/O) It’s no use, Rief. RCS is shot, 
control lines must be severed. 


RIEF: Brent, are you still listening? 


BRENT: I’m here, ma’am. 


RIEF: Patch the telemetry feed from Gavryl’s flyer 


to station... 
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SHI 


IEA 


FINDS AN INACTIVE COMPUTER TERMINAL NEARBY IN 


r. 


THI 


Gl 


LAB. 


RIEF: ..RLX227 


r. 


BRENT: (A BEAT) I’m sorry ma’am. That station is 
restricted. 


RIEF: Override it, Brent or I’1ll see you cleaning 
the worker’s latrine for the next 5 orbits. 


BRENT: Coming through now. 


THE SCREEN LIGHTS UP AND RIEF SIGNS IN. ON TH 


Gl 


SCREEN WE SEE A SET OF SCROLLING DATA FEEDS FROM 


THE CRAFT HIGH ABOVE. 


Gl 


RIEF: Gavryl, you’re showing an overpressure on 
nitrogen tank B. Probably due to the explosion. If 
you vent it and ride the valve, you could 


stabilise your attitude. 


GAVRYL: Received. Let me get these gloves on and... 
RIEF: Brent, patch us in with the Aurora. 


BRENT: (V/O) Done, Sub-Commander. 


RIEF: Aurora watch, this is Nitia control. We have 
a flyer inbound to you in trouble. Is it on your 
scope? 


AURORA WATCH: (V/O) Affirmative, Nitia control. 
Five hundred spatials out. She’s falling back with 
a terminal orbital entry profile. 


RIEF: Stay on comms, Aurora. Lima Bravo Zero Five, 
how is that valve? 


GAVRYL: (V/O) I think it might be frozen. Trying 
again. Wait... That’s it. Venting. I’ve bound the 
flow rate to my docking stick. 


RIEF: I show your X Axis rotation slowing, Zero 
Five. A couple more bursts. 


GAVRYL: (V/O) That’s got it. Switching vents. I’11l 
try and stop this tumble now. Hull temperature 
rising. 


RIEF: Aurora watch, can you get any closer? 


AURORA WATCH: (V/O) Negative. Helm reports we’re 
as near as we dare get. 


RIEF: Gavryl. You’re going to have to try a bounce 


off the atmosphere. If you time it right, Aurora 
should be able to scoop you into her bay. 
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SCENE THIRTY-ONE: 


INT. Federation Flyer. 


GAVRYL: (V/O) Negative, Rief. I don’t have the 
control authority to correct my pitch. Hull is 
burning through. I’m bailing out. 


RIEF: Aurora watch. We have a man going overboard. 
Can you launch rescue craft? 


AURORA WATCH: (V/O) Already on their way, Nitia 
control. 


RIEF: Gavryl. As you go out of the hatch, use the 


flyer’s lateral momentum to push you away. It’s 
your only... 


GAVRYL: (V/O) Cabin depressurised for egress. But 
the hatch is jammed. 


on that 
nitro tank. Get out now, Gavryl before it 
ruptures. 


RIEF: I’m showing another overpressur 


Night. 


TELECINE FIFTEEN: 


GAVRYL IS IN HIS E.V. SUIT TRYING DESPERATELY TO 


E 


r. 


SHIFT THE DOOR AND BAIL OUT. THE CRAFT IS TUMBLING 


r. 


END OVER END AND THE STARS SWIRL OUTSIDE OF TH 


E 


COCKPIT WINDOW AT DIZZYING SPE 


=r 


iD. AN OMINOUS 


ORANGE GLOW LIGHTS ONE SIDE OF THE CABIN. 


GAVRYL GIVES UP. 


GAVRYL: Negative on the hatch, Nitia control. 
Forward hull is shot. 


RIEF: (V/O) Use your sidearm, Gavryl. Shoot a hole 
in the hatch. 


GAVRYL: I put down my gun for good when I lifted 
off. Get a message to Nemone, Rief. Tell her... I 
tried. Tell her... 


End Telecine Fifteen. 


EXT. Planet Nitia. Night. 

Model Shot. 
THE TUMBLING FLYER EXPLODES, WHILE IN THE DISTANCE 
TWO POINTS OF LIGHT OF THE RESCUE CRAFT GROW 
LARGER. 


WE HEAR STATIC. 
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SCENE THIRTY-TWO: 


INT. 


The Research Lab. 


Day. 


RIEF SLAMS A FIST DOWN ON THE CONSOLE AS TH 


r. 
T. 


Gl 


TELEMTRY READINGS GO FLAT LIKE THE HEARTBEAT OF 


DYING PATIENT. 


RIEF: Zero Five, from Nitia Control. Gavryl, co 
check. 


ae 
7] 


ER ONLY RESPONSE IS STATIC. 


AURORA WATCH: (V/O) Rescue craft reports vehicl 


suit telematics. 


RIEF: Received, Aurora watch. Liaise with my 
ground controller regarding recovery. Rief out. 


E 


RIEF TAKES A D 


‘HP BREATH AND HER HEAD DROPS. 


AS SHE LOOKS UP, MASSAGING HER TEMPLES WITH 


STRAIN, SHE NOTICES THAT THE TELEMETRY DISPLAY 


mm 


e 


break up. (STATIC) Negative life signs from E.V. 


BEEN REPLACED BY A CAMERA FEED. ON THE SCREEN WE 


SEE INSIDE THE DORM. LUPER HAS MYRLAN IN A CHOK 


HOLD, WHILE TREESH AND ZANDER TRY TO CALM HIM. 


T. 


RIEF: They are alive! 


UNSEEN AND AS IF FROM NOWHERE, CALLUS MATERIALI 


SE 


x 
n 


INSIDE THE DORM. RIEF REWINDS THE FOOTAGE AND 


WATCHES AGAIN. THEN THE SCR 


r. 


‘EN LOCKS HER OUT. 


SCENE THIRTY-THREE: 


INT. 


The Dorm. 


Day. 


r. 


UNSEEN AT FIRST, CALLUS WALKS ALONG THE DORM, L 


SOME SPECTRE HAUNTING THE DORMATORY. 


r. 


LUPER: You’ve forced me into this, Myrlan. 


r. 


N 
> 
Zz 
0 


ER IS MOVING FORWARD, AS IF HE PLANS TO STO 


LUPER. 


TREESH: No Jode, don’t! This isn’t you! 


CALLUS: Treesh is right, of course. 


IK! 


Gl 


P 
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THE SURPRISE AT THE SURGEON MAJOR’S ARRIVAL IS 


E 


OBVIOUS IN EVERYONE. NONE MORE THAN LUPER. 


LUPER: How? How did you get in here? 


Gl 


HE RELEASE MYRLAN AND MOVES QUICKLY TO THE END OF 


r. 


THE DORM WHERE CALLUS APPEARED, CHECKING THE WALL 


FOR A HIDDEN DOOR. MYRLAN RUSHES TO CALLUS’ SIDE. 


Gl 


CALLUS: I’m afraid that your behaviour is in part, 
my fault. Your implant requires some tuning. 


SUPER GIVES UP LOOKING AND SQUARES UP TO CALLUS. 


JUPER: I am not some machine to be tinkered with, 
Callus. 


CALLUS: Of course. You, Jode Jaeger, are utterly 
unique. You don’t wish to flee this place out of 
mere fright. No. Your desire comes from a need to 
hunt. To chase down your goals. To progress your 
life. Am I wrong? 


LUPER: This is nothing a dozen shrinks haven’t 
told me while growing up. 


CALLUS: Really? Your instinct and skill at 
survival is what brought you here. It is what 
makes you exceptional. Please, let me correct my 
mistake. Even a physiology as unique as yours can 
only take the high levels of stress you are now 
experiencing for so long. If you stay here, I will 
provide you with all the opportunities to 
progress, to hunt, that you could ever wish for. 


MYRLAN: Life here is good. I enjoy freedoms 
usually only afforded to the highest-level Alpha 
grades. 


TREESH: How? How can you live alongside such 
horror and be content? 


MYRLAN: We do what we can. (GLANCES UNEASILY AT 
CALLUS) 


Q 
> 


US INTERJECTS. 


CALLUS: None of you are in a fit state to leave 
this facility. But... 


HE BEGINS UNLOCKING THE BLAST DOOR. 


r. 


CALLUS: ..1f you wish to go, we will not stop you. 
The security robots guard the immediat nvirons, 
beyond the perimeter there are patrols. Sensors 
and detectors of every kind, autonomous weapons 
that can pick you off at extreme range. None of it 
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is under my control, 


Rief, can deactivate security. 


MYRLAN:  ( 


FROM ZAND 
MYRLAN AN 


PLEADING) Please stay. 
ER’S POV WE SEE THAT HE 
D CALLUS CLOSELY. 


only the base commander, 


IS OBSERVING 


WE CUT TO HIM PLACING 


AN ARM AROUND HIS SISTER. 


A LONG 


ZANDER: Safety. 

TREESH: I don’t need to ask if you’re sure, do I? 
THE TALL LAD SHAKES HIS HEAD. THEY BOTH LOOK TO 
LUPER AS THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN TO REVEAL 

DARK CORRIDOR BEYOND. FOR A MOMENT LUPER STARES 
INTO THE DARKNESS. 


you’ll show me where to find this, Rief 


will go f 


SCENE THIRTY-FOUR: 


INT. 


The Research Lab. 


Day. 


ree. 


RIEF LIFT 


RIEF: Control from Rief. 


respond p 


S HER COMMUNICATOR TO HI 


lease. 


ER LIPS. 


LUPER: Alright. We’ll stay for one night. Then, 


and we 


Section Leader Brent, 


WE HEAR A SCRAMBLED RESPONSE AS IF A JAMMER IS 
BEING USED TO BLOCK COMMUNICATION. SHE SLAMS THE 
COMMUNICATOR DOWN ON THE BENCH. CLEARLY DISTRESSED 
AND EXHAUSTED, SHE TRIES FOR THE DOZENTH TIME TO 
REACTIVATE THE COMPUTER CONSOLE. BUT IT REMAINS 
STUBBORNLY LOCKED. FRUSTRATED, SHE STANDS, 
SCRUBBING HER FINGERS THROUGH HER HAIR, MOANING AS 
IF IN PAIN. 

HE WANDERS AROUND THE LAB, COMING UPON A LOCKED 

INET ON THE WALL. SHE TRIES TO OPEN IT TO 


S 

METAL CAB 
NO AVAIL. 
S 


HOOTS TH 


[I] 


.OCK. TH 


RIEF BEGINS TO RIFLE THROUGH THE 


CABINET UNTIL SHE F 


UNSCREWS THE CAP AN 


HAND. 


Gl 


CABIN 


r. 


IN 


INSTEAD, SHE DRAWS HER 


SIDE ARM AND 


MEDICAT 


DS A CONTAIN 


D EMPTI 


rs 


ES SEV. 


Gl 


R OF P 


RAL INT 


ET SWINGS OPEN. 


ION IN THE 
ILLS. SHE 
O HER 
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CA 


CA 


JUS HAS ENTERED THE ROOM AND STANDS WATCHING. 


iLUS: You know, I would have written you a 


prescription for those. 


r. 


RIEF SMILES MANICALLY AND SWALLOWS THE PILLS. 


RIEF: Where the hell have you been, Callus? 


CA 


LLUS: Sub-commander, what’s wrong? You seem 


agitated. 


RI 


EF 
oe 
EF: 


CA 


I don’t enjoy being locked up. 


LLUS: My apologies. Security must come first. 


RIEF: But have you not heard? It’s Gavryl. There 
was an incident. 


CA 


LLUS: Did he miss the on-orbit rendezvous? 


RIEF: You could say that. His flyer broke up, he 
said there’d been an explosion. I tried to talk 
him through a recovery, but... 


LLUS: That... is unfortunate. 


CA 


RI 


EF 
F 
E 


: I hardly had the chance to get to know him 


and we didn’t exactly hit it off, but still. 
That’s no way to die. 


CA 


LLUS: There will be an investigation of course. 


EF 
oe 
EF: 


RI 


CA 


I don’t doubt it. 


LLUS: The Commissioner might lead it on behalf 


of 


Space Command as an independent arbiter. I 


trust all flight logs and maintenance records are 


in 


order? 


RIEF: Of course. Why wouldn’t they be? 


CA 


LLUS: And you can account for your own actions 


adequately, I presume? 


RIEF: What do you mean? There can be no suspicion 


of foul play. Not on my part. I tried to save the 


man’s life. 


CALLUS: Some might say that makes for a perfect 
cover. 
RIEF: Look, Callus, I can’t afford to have my 


reputation further tarnished by any suggestion of 
misconduct. What motive could I possibly have 


for...? 


cD. 


CALLUS: You just mentioned that there had been 
friction between you and Gavryl? 


RIEF: Well, yes, but... 


LLUS: And there are witnesses to this? 


CA 
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RIEF: The control room ops may have heard us 
having a passionate discussion. He also failed to 
log a flight plan which led to a missile launch. I 
will have to speak with the ground crew at the 
pad. Perhaps the flyer was damaged. 


CALLUS: I would tread very carefully and ensure 
that all is as it should be before the 
Commissioner arrives. 


RIEF: (THINKING HARD, PANICKED) I had nothing to 
do with Gavryl’s death, you can see that, surely? 


CALLUS: I would consider it unlikely, given what I 
know of your ambitions. 


RIEF: You have intelligence contacts. Can you help 
me clear my name regarding the business on Beta 
Pictoris? That would leave any further 
investigation into me dead in the water. 


CALLUS: I could, perhaps. On the proviso that the 
Drone telemetry you recorded disappears forever. 


RIEF: Consider it done, as soon as I return to 
Leonardstown. 


CALLUS: I shall of course require sight of the 
transactichain evidence, just to be certain. 


RIEF: Naturally. 


CALLUS: In that case, I suggest you return to 
Control and begin putting your house in order. The 
Commissioner is nothing if not meticulous. 


SCENE THIRTY-FIVE: 


INT. Leonardstown Base Control Centre. Night. 


BRENT IS ON DUTY, MONITORING SECURITY. HIGGS 


HURRIES IN. 


HIGGS: Is it true? 


BRENT: Yes. You are the ugliest trooper in all of 
Space Command, Brent. 


HIGGS: Gavryl’s Flyer never came back. There 
saying it broke up over the pole. 


BRENT: Oh, that is one hundred per cent true. 
Couldn’t have happened to a nicer officer. 


HIGGS: Poor soul. Five years going crazy running 
this hectic mess and he almost made it out. 


BRENT: As soon as he left the planet, he must have 
felt the pressur bbhing away. 


HIGGS: Not funny, Brent. 
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BRENT: Section leader, Brent, Onezee Higgs. Now 
that prisoner manifest isn’t going to check 
itself, is it? 


HIGGS: No, si 


ENTERS, MAKING AB 
AND RECOVER AND SH 
RIEF: Section Leader, 
the pad last night 
BRENT PUNCHES A FE 
SHORT LIST OF NAM 
THE SCREEN. 

BRENT: Here’s th 
RIEF: Images, 

BREN 


GROUND STAFF APPE 


TE oe 


HIGGS HEADS TO THE 


G 


OTHER SID 


EF OF THE ROOM AS RII 


EKELINE FOR 


? 


ES AND SERIAL 


eal 
Hy 


BRENT. THE LIGHTS DIM 


EK GLANCES AT THE CEILING. 


who was on ground duty at 


EW BUTTONS ON HIS CONSOLE. 


inal 
D> 


NUMBERS APPEARS ON 


roster, Ma’am. 


show me their faces. 


T CYCLES THROUGH THE ROSTER, 


BRENT: Troy, 
RIEF RECOGNIS 
WITH. 

RIEF: 


AR. 


Dansig, 


night's Ground Crew? 


BRENT: 


RI 


EN 


T: Certai 


BR 


RI 


EN 
F 
Ei 


n, Ma’am. 


ES NONE OF THEM AS THE MAN SH 


PICTURES OF THE 


Ford and Haverland. 


r. 


r. 


SPOKE 


Frowning. You’re sure? This is all of last 


EF: And no-one pulled a double shift? 


T: Not according to the roster, Sub-Commander. 


EF: Bring up the security feeds, for around plus 


fo 


BRI : 


ON THE SCREEN WE 


EF: Who is that with me, 


EN 
F 
Ei 


T: Plus fourteen forty, 


urteen forty. 


S 


T: Hard to say ma’am. 


GES. 


WE SEE THRACE 


THE 


CAMERA. BR 


ARE OBSCURED BY TH 
RI 

them? 

BREN 

try another angle. 
THE SHOT CHAN 

HE GLANCES AT 


IN ON THE UNFAMILIAR FACE. 


pad cameras, Ma’am. 


KE RIEF TALKING TO SOMEONE. THEY 


E FLYER’S HULL. 


Brent? Do you recognise 


I don’t think... Let me 


WIPING HIS HANDS, 


PAUSES AND ZOOMS 
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SCENE THIRTY-SIX: 


INT. 


Callus’ 


Observation 


BRENT: No, ma’am. I’ve never seen that man before 
in my life. 

WE GO CLOSE ON RIEF’S LOOK OF UTTER SHOCK. 

Area. Night. 

CALLUS IS STUDYING THE DATA DISPLAYED ON A 
TERMINAL, WHILE ON ANOTHER SCREEN THERE IS A LIVE 
FEED FROM THE DORM. WE SEE THAT ALL IS QUIET, WITH 
TREESH, ZANDER AND LUPER ALL RESTING IN THEIR 
BUNKS. MYRLAN ENTERS. 

CALLUS: I see your charges are all resting 
peacefully. 

MYRLAN: (NODS) Finally. You took a huge risk, 
Surgeon Major. 

CALLUS: It was the perfect chance for a short- 


range test of the device. I... 
you in that situation. 


r 


AN ALMOST TENDER MOMENT PASSES BETW 


EYES ME 


E TING. 


MYRLAN: (BEAT) Jaeger’s levels are greatly 
improved since you made those adjustments. 


CALLUS: 
preliminary results of your study. 
brilliant work, Myrlan. 


Good and I’ve just been looking over the 
It really is 


MYRLAN: These thr are truly fascinating. 
Extrapolating their genomes into physiological 
effects without your programming model, 
been almost impossible. 


THE SHOT SPLITS INTO TWO. THE 


OTHER HALF SHOWING 


RIEF IN HER OFFICE, EXAMINING THE RECORDS 


: THREE KIDS. AS CALLUS SPEAKS, 


THREE 


IMAGES OF ALL 


IN TURN, WITH THE 
I 


'D’ EMBLAZENED BENEATH TH 


Gl 


CALLUS: 
perceive electrical fields around living things. 
He may be able to sens motions, moods, like a 
living lie detector in some circumstances. 


THE 


BESIDE 


ZANDERS IMAGE WE SEE 


FOLLOWING TEXT: 


I’m sorry to have put 


‘EN THEM, THEIR 


would have 


Your data indicates that Zander is able to 
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“KLAARN Z. 


DOB: UNDECLARED. 


HAB DOME: NN58. 


OFFENCE: UNDECLARED GENETIC DIVERGENCE. 


APPREHENDED: CYCLE 84, ROTATION 5. 


CONVICTION: PENDING. 


RISK RATING: HIGH.” 


CALLUS: Jaeger’s experience of the world must be 
akin to that of a canine. Highly developed senses 
of hearing, sight and smell. Enhanced physique. If 
this data is accurate, he will make the perfect 
assassin. 


“JAEGER J. 


DOB: UNDECLARED. 


HAB DOME: NS72. 


OFFENCE: UNDECLARED GENETIC DIVERGENCE. 


APPREHENDED: CYCL 


Gl 


84, ROTATION 4. 


CONVICTION: PENDING. 


RISK RATING: EXTREME.” 


CALLUS: And finally, the most intriguing of all. 
Treesh Klaarn. What you hypothesise here is 
fascinating. That she may be able to logically 
separate her cognitive functions at will. Her 
brain can divide into four separate virtual 
hemispheres and process independently of each 
other. No wonder the poor child appears so 
disturbed, with four genius level minds vying for 
dominance. 


“KLAARN T. 


DOB: UNDECLARED. 


HAB DOME: NN5S8. 


OFFENCE: UNDECLARED GENETIC DIVERGENCE. 


APPREHENDED: CYCLE 84, ROTATION 5. 


CONVICTION: PENDING. 


RISK RATING: ULTIMATE.” 


WE RETURN TO THE TWO-SHOT OF MYRLAN AND CALLUS. 


MYRLAN: I want to help them all, sir. 


CALLUS: You already are, Myrlan. Can you not see 
how they respond to your kindness? 


MYRLAN: Look... 
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SCENE THIRTY-SEVEN: 


INT. 


The Dorm. Night. 


ON THE SECURITY FEED, WE SEE TREESH LEAVE HER 
BUNK. 

MYRLAN: I’11 go to her... 

CALLUS HOLDS HER BACK, GENTLY. 

CALLUS: Wait... Just wait... .. and watch. 

WE MIX THROUGH FROM THE SECURITY FEED INTO THE 
DORM AND FOLLOW TREESH WALKING, AS THOUGH ASLEEP, 
TO THE BOARD CONTAINING THE EQUATIONS. SHE STANDS, 
STUDYING IT FOR A MOMENT BEFORE PICKING UP A 
STYLUS AND STARTING TO WRITE DOWN FURTHER TERMS IN 


THE CALCULATIONS AT LIGHTNING SPEED. 


END TITLES. 


